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PREFACE. 



These calls of our loving Master are selec- 
tions from some that have already been issued 
in another form. I send them forth with the 
earnest prayer that the Lord may condescend 
to use them for His glory. 



St. Mary's, HastingSi 
Sept. 1883. 
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THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. 



THE SAVIOUR'S INVITATION. 

Matthew xi 28^30. 



History tells us that CsBsar's power over his soldiers 
lay in the words in which he addressed them. He 
said, not "Ite," go, but " Yenite,** come. 

In this too lies the wondrous power of Heaven's 
own voice over fffe souls of men. This was the 
word ever on the lips of the Lord Jesus, as He moved 
among the fallen and needy ones of our sinful world. 
He saw men scattered as sheep having no shepherd, 
and His bosom heaved with compassion. He spake, 
and men wondered at the gracious words that fell 
from His lips. He wept, and His tears fell upon 
our sad earth like drops from heaven, the seeds of a 
mighty harvest yet to be reaped. He went down 
to the lowest depths of our fallen humanity, with 
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this word only on His lips. Men heard it and 
wondered. It fell upon the desolate heart and sent 
a gleam of hope where hope had never found entrance 
before. It lighted up with joy many a dark chamber 
of sorrow and sin. It was the one magic word that 
drew multitudes from their prison-houses of sin to 
nestle under the shadow of the tree of life. Nor 
has it yet lost its powerj though He who uttered it, 
who spake as never man spake, is hidden in the 
cloud of glory on high. It sounds sweet as ever in 
our ears, whether spoken by the Man of .Sorrows on 
earth, or by the great High Priest from before the 
throne. Words of wondrous power, when borne 
by the Holy Spirit to the hearts of the fallen and 
lost — " Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest." 

But it is not the letter of the Word that possesses 
such wondrous power. The word in the mere letter 
would be after all but a dead letter. Oh no ! It 
is the word of a loving Savioift. It is the letter 
filled with the quickening breath, the loving voice 
of a Saviour, by the Spirit of God. This is 
the highest glory of the Gospel, the culminating 
excellence of the written Word, the exceeding 
grandeur of the Christian system. It presents 
to the heart that which exactly it needs. It is 
not only a Word but a living Word. It reveals not 
only a redemption but a Redeemer. As a system 
Christianity is beautiful It has eclipsed every 
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otlier system in the world. If it could die, then 
one thing is absolutely certain, every other system 
would die with it, for it has no rival. But what a 
poor thing a system is, however excellent, for a 
needy heart to lean upon. Its very excellence by 
contrast only adds poignancy to its wounds. What 
a diflference between casting ourselves upon a system, 
and upon a throbbing bosom ! What a difference 
between feeling around us the beautiful principles 
of a Divine, system, and the almighty arms of a 
tender, gracious, loving Saviour. What a difference, 
especially in the hour of helplessness and sorrow ! 
Yes, sweet as is the Word to our taste, sweeter 
far the Man Christ Jesus. It is Jesus and Jesus 
only who gives every line of that Word its inex- 
pressible fragrance. 

Let us take care how we read His Word. We 
never read it aright unless we read it as a mere 
channel — a Divine channel, it is true, but yet only 
a channel — to get at Christ. Nor this only. Christ 
is the believer's food. But though we get at Christ 
through the Word, yet will He be food to our souls 
only as we read it in communion with God. We 
all remember what was Israel's food in the desert. 
It was manna. This manna came down from heaven. 
But not only so; it came down in a vessel of 
heaven's own providing — the dew. The dew made 
it, and kept it for a time, fresh and savoury 
for the palate. But if it were not eaten with 
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the dew upon it, the freshness, the sweetness, 
the real strength of the food was gone. The sun's 
heat and other external influences soon dried it up. 
So with the "Word. Christ must be sought in it, 
or we had better never read it. But more than 
this. If Christ, the living manna, be not sought 
in communion with God — with the dew of the 
Holy Spirit on our souls — we shall never be fed. 
The intellect may be enh'ghtened, but the soul 
will be starved, and the measure of its starvation 
will be the clearness of perception in the under- 
standing. Without this dew there will be no food, 
no savour, no nutriment, no imparted strength. 
While we are instructing the intellect we are starv- 
ing the soul. God forbid that we should read the 
Word in this way ! God forbid we should ever read 
it at all ! 

But having said this, let us look at the Word 
itself as conveyed in these precious utterances of the 
Lord Jesus. While we examine them may the dew 
of heaven be on the soul of writer and reader ! 

Like all the words of the Man Christ Jesus 
some of its chief beauties lie beneath the surfaca 
There is much on the surface; but it is like a 
Divine finger beckoning us within the inner shrine, 
or like the gems on the mine's surface telling us of 
depths lying beneath. 

Notice first the passages with which these words 
stand connected, "At that time Jesus answered 
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and said, I thank Thee, Father, Lord of heaven 
and earth, because Thou hast hid these things from 
the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto 
babes. Even so. Father ; for so it seemed good in 
Thy sight. All things are delivered unto me of 
my Father ; and no man Jcnoweth the Son hut the 
Father; neither knoweth any man the Father save 
the Son, and he to whomsoever the Son will reveal 
HvmJ^ Mark here the absolute sovereignty of God. 
Nowhere in the Word of God is it set forth in a 
stronger light Yet side by side with this is pro- 
claimed the full, free, and loving invitation " Come 
unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 
I will give you rest." It is as if the Saviour would 
have no word of His that should deter one soul from 
coming to Him or that should even seem to draw 
a shade over the free and open door for every 
sinner on earth to enter in. And this is ever the 
way in which the truth is set before us in His 
Word — the full and free invitation always side by 
side with the declaration of God's sovereignty. 
Never the one without the other. Does He say, 
"-4ZZ that the Father giveih me shall come to me 1 " 
He says also in the same breath, " Him that cometh 
unto me I will in no wise cast out." Hero is no 
harsh and unbending system, no frigid theory or 
reiterated dogma scaring the soul by its clear^ bright 
light but unloving warmth and partial welcome, 
and offered with hesitating speech and bated breath, 
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lest the heart should speak too earnestly and lovingly 
and broadly out. Oh, may we each learn God*s way 
of meeting the weary and heavy laden soul, bowed 
down, it may be, by burdens no human eye has ever 
seen, no human thought has .ever conceived 1 May 
we meet the soul as Jesus met it, with a loving voice, 
a heaving bosom, a tearful eye, and a welcome that 
would, if it could, embrace every soiil in this world, 
and ten thousand times ten thousand worlds like it 
and give them room in the Father's kingdom ! 

Let us notice in the next place the invited. They 
are described under two classes, the " labouring " and 
" heavy laden.'* Under these two classes the whole 
of mankind may be included. Both are sufferers. 
But the one, the "labouring," are the active; the 
other, the " heavy laden," are the passive sufferers. 
We are all under either active or passive disciplina 
One toils with his hands, " going forth to his work 
and to his labour till the evening," toiling in the 
very sweat of his brow to maintain a young family 
on the world's rough sea. Another toils with his 
mind, creating thought and suggesting thought to 
others. Another toils with his affections. He has 
noble principles, high aspirations, and holy sym- 
pathies in his bosom struggling with the inworkings 
of a corrupt heart and unholy nature. These are a 
few of the " labourers " of life, and these latter are 
frequently the hardest labourers of all Oh, what 
etruggle can be compared to that of the new nature 
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struggling with the old ; the spirit in conflict with 
the flesh ; the life of God with the powers of dark- 
ness within and around ? This is a bitter conflict, 
a deadly warfare. Deem not such labour light. 
You know not what you say. Rightly does St. Luke 
translate this word " labour " by the still more ex- 
pressive word "travail." Such labour is indeed 
the hreaMng forth of a new nature. It is indeed 
the agony of the birth-throe, and none know what 
it is but those who have experienced it. These are 
the labourers of life. 

The other class, and one equally large, to whom 
the invitation is addressed, are the passive sufferers 
— ^the "heavy laden." They are bowed down 
under the weight of heavy burdens often unseen 
and unnoticed. Some are bowed down under the 
weight of oppression, injustice, and wrong ; some 
again under the pressure of incessant bodily pain. 
Long and weary years have worn out the elasticity 
of the spirit. They have become familiar on their 
beds of suffering with every niche and every crack 
in the walls of their chamber. They cry in the 
morning, "Would God it were evening," and in 
the evening, * * Would God it were morning." Some, 
though with health and strength, are yet stooping 
from day to day and from year to year under the 
weight of a sorrow which no smile can cheer 
and no human arm can lighten. It wakes with 
the morning and goes not down with the nights 
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Its cold dead weight lies heavily on the heart. 
Turn wherever they may, there is the dark shadow, 
the deep gulf, which nothing can bridge. Oh 
the crushed feeling, the deep sense of wretchedness 
within, relieved only by the scalding tear which 
forces its way down the deep furrow in the face in 
spite of ourselves ! Who can tell the deep heart- 
fainting as again and again the unused toy, the 
vacant arm-chair, the suspended picture, or the 
hidden locket brings back a torrent too over- 
whelming for the crushed spirit to stem? Or 
worse than all, perhaps some are bowed down under 
the pressure of sin. The iron has entered their 
soul. The stagnant waters have been stirred up. 
Once it was far otherwise ; but now sin has become 
a burden too heavy to bear. Yes, many a poor 
heavy laden one might express its deep feeling of 
wretchedness by exclaiming, "Oh deliver me but 
from this burden and all the ills that humanity is 
heir to I would cheerfully bear." The soul is in 
prison, "fast bound in misery and iron." 

To each and all of these is the invitation addressed. 
And to the glad welcome with which the Saviour 
bids the weary ones. He adds yet one word more 
— "Him that cometh unto me I will in no wise 
cast out" He speaks earnestly and lovingly, and 
exhausts human language by words expressed only 
in the original, " I will not, no, never cast out." 
What more could the Son of God say? What 



THE SAVIOUR'S INVITATION. 9 

more can heaven do to show its untold depths of 
mercy and love to the sinful and the sorrowing ? 

But observe, in the next place, what it is the 
Saviour offers to those who come. " I will give you 
rest." Mark, it is a gift God's first approach to 
the soul is always with a gi/L Man's approach to 
God must always be to receive. God as having 
all fulness and pouring it freely out, man all 
emptiness, the vessel to receive it. These are the 
terms, and the only terms, reader, whoever you are, 
on which God will have any dealings with your 
soul. As a sinner, Ipst and undone, you must 
come to the Saviour, or for ever be shut out of 
the kingdom. As "having nothing," you must 
come, and continue to come, to Him to "possess 
all things.*' 

But what is this " rest " which the Saviour gives ? 
To the sinner it is rest from sin, from a sense of 
guilt, from the condemnation, the over-hanging 
wrath of God. The Spirit of God opens the eye of 
the soul to see Jesus. It sees Him dying, the just 
for the unjust, and by that death paying the full 
penalty due to its sin. It has long since felt that 
sin is a burden too heavy to bear, and that the 
wages of sin is death. But now it sees Jesus bearing 
that sin and paying the penalty of that death for it 
which otherwise would for ever have been its portion. 
Now it sees all sin put away, all transgression for- 
given. It hears a voice from Calvary, " It is 
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finished " — sin finished, transgression finished, sal- 
vation finished, and all finished for it just as it is 
— a sinner. Not one prayer, not one tear, not one 
thought, not one effort, can be added to make the 
glorious work complete. This gives peace. This 
gives calmness, repose, '* rest," to the soul. What 
rest none knows but the soul that has entered into 
it, " for we which believe do enter into rest." We 
no longer try to get that rest. We look to the cross 
and see it obtained for us already by the finished 
work of Jesus, and we enter into it without trying, 
without effort, without struggle. We enter into it 
by a look. We see it all don>e for us. Why did we 
not see it before ? How clear it is now ! Ah, we 
have now ceased from our own works and behold 
His finished work ! Thus we rest. Header, have 
you done this ? Have you this rest ? 

But how does the Lord give this rest to His 
" weary and heavy laden " ones ? There are two 
ways in which He may act. He may either remove 
the load, or give you increased strength so that you 
may be able to bear it. We should like Him to do 
the former. We frame our most earnest prayers 
to this end. But this is human, not divine. His 
great design is, as we are passing through this 
wilderness, to make its trials and sorrows a means of 
purging away our dross, and by chastening to mould 
us into the likeness of His dear Son. All the 
members of the heavenly family are cast into one 
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and the same mould. Christ was first cast into it ; 
and we after Him. Thus moulded by chastening 
into one and the same likeness, we become one 
family in heaven with one likeness — ^brothers and 
sisters of the Lord Jesus. Just as in an earthly 
family all the faces differ yet all bear some likeness 
to the parent, so all like ourselves when on earth 
yet all bearing some likeness to Jesus. It is 
sanctified sorrow which moulds us into the image of 
Jesus. If God answered our foolish prayers and 
removed the sorrow, how many of us would be 
lacking in likeness to Christ ! How many of us 
would miss those precious insights into His char- 
acter which we only learn by His chastening hand ! 
Nay more, how many a saint would miss his crown 
in the coming glory ! Who does not see even here 
the difference between the crushed and bruised 
Christian and others. What a mellowedness, what 
tenderness in tone and look, what a difference 
between them and ordinary Christians ! Yes, this 
is God's chastening hand. By what a process it 
has been brought about ! What years of time, what 
deep searchings of spirit, what provings of His hand, 
what depths unfathomable has the soul passed 
through, what that can never be told here,*never 
conceived / Now it has come out of the mould, and 
in that chastened one is imprinted, as with a sun- 
beam, some of the brightest chisellings of the dear 
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Saviour Himself, seen by those with whom he 
mingles, though he himself is unconscious of it. 

And this is the way God acts. He never removes 
the load, but gives us increased strength to bear it. 
Thus He dealt with His own dear Son. " Suffer 
this cup to pass from me," was His prayer. He 
was in agony. He sweat as it were great drops of 
blood. Was His prayer answered ? No. The cup 
was not removed, but there was given to Him 
strength to bear it — " There appeared unto Him an 
angel from heaven, strengthening Him." Our own 
experience as children of God is in measure like His. 
There are three stages through which we are called 
to pass before we are brought to perfect submission to 
God's will. Through these three He passed who was 
the sinless Ona First of all we feel " Now is my soul 
troubled ; what shall I say 1 " The^r«^ prayer that 
would arise is, " Father, save me from this hour." 
The secmxd is. Has not God sent me this for His 
glory i — "for this cause came I unto this hour." 
The third is, "Father, glorify Thy name"— the 
cheerful submission to the trial, if only by it the 
Father's name be glorified. This is the one great 
end of all trial — that He may be glorified. " This 
sickness is not unto death, but that the Son of God 
may be glorified thereby." Then when you can 
look up to heaven and say, though perhaps with 
tear-dimmed eye, " Father, glorify Thy name," you 
will hear, in your secret inmost soul, the same voice 
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that your dear Saviour heard — ''I have glorified 
it, and will glorify it again." Then will you hear 
the voice of His Spirit showing you how the Father 
is glorified in your hearing gladly the heavy cross. 
You will hear many a word of love and sympathy, 
of comfort and strength, to your tried and tempted 
and struggling spirit, such as you never heard in 
the hours of murmuring unsuhmission. The sweet 
peace of God will steal through your soul as a 
flowing current from the throne, and you will gladly 
clasp the sorrow, however grpat, for the sake of the 
joy it hrings you. So said one, poor in this world's 
goods, who had experienced this. "I had long 
carried a heavy load on my soul ; but journeying on 
I chanced to hear from the lips of one sent to pro- 
claim glad tidings to the heavy laden sweet words. 
I left the room a new man. For miles I walked 
with a heavy pack on my back, but as I walked 
my yoy grew greater and my ^acA; grew lighter. I 
felt it not ; and turned instinctively round to feel 
whether or not it was on my shoulders.'* So did 
holy Paul pray three times that the thorn in his 
flesh might be removed. But at the end of the third 
prayer came the voice from heaven, " My grace is 
sufficient for thee." The burden was not removed, 
but fresh strength was given to bear it Then how 
different was the result ! "Most gladly will I glory 
in mine infirmities that the power of Christ may 
rest upon me." He clasped the cross for the sake 
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of the joy it brought him. So thousands of 
Christians have found it. Their heavy burdens 
have so blended with their peace that they could not 
separate them. They have clasped the cross for the 
sake of the joy it has brought with it. Thus have 
they experienced the truth of our Lord's well 
remembered words, "Your sorrow shall be turned 
into joy," that is, not that it shall be removed, but 
that the very sorrow itself shall become the very 
joy of the soul. Thus it is that the Lord's sorrowing 
and heavy laden ones find rest. Thus it is that 
one by one is moulded into the likeness of Jesus. 
Thus it is that even here we become like Him in 
some measure, and shall hereafter be known by 
the angels as brothers and sisters of the Lord Jesus 
by our likeness to Him. 

This is the meaning of "tribulation." A learned 
writer, speaking of this word, says it is derived from 
the Latin word " tribulum." The " tribulum " was 
an agricultural implement of the Romans, used to 
bruise the wheat and to shake from it the chaff by 
which it was surrounded. From this we have derived 
our word "tribulation," imparting to it the same 
^ritual signification which naturally attached to it 
as an instrument of agriculture among our Roman 
forefathers. "In the world ye shall have tribu- 
lation ; but be of good cheer, I have overcome the 
world." 

Let me, before passing, notice two further points 
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in this invitation. Let us observe that the invitation 
is not to those who work, but to those who " labour" 
This is not without its significance. "We have this 
distinction brought before us in the Psalms ; " Man 
goeth forth unto his work and to his labour till the 
evening." Again in the book of Revelation we 
have it. "I heard a voice from heaven saying unto 
me : Write, Blessed are the dead which die in 
the Lord, from henceforth : yea, saith the Spirit, 
that they may rest from their labours, and their 
W07'k8 do follow them." What is the distinction ? 
Labour is work's toil, work's sweat, work's drudgery. 
All this comes from the fall. When we have done 
with sin we shall Jiave done with labour. But 
work shall never end. Nay more ; we shall never 
begin to work in earnest till we have done with the 
body of sin and are "present with the Lord." 
Then shall there be work without anything to 
hinder, and for evermore. " They serve Him day 
and night in His temple." "His servants shall 
serve Him." "They rest not day nor night." 
There shall be no need of sleep there to repair the 
strength which now our work takes from us. No 
toil there, no fatigue, no sweat of the brow, no 
"labour." Yet all shall be work, untiring service. 
Here, the rest and the peace and the joy are 
mingled with sorrow of heart and sweat of the 
brow. There, all shall be work and yet rest — 
rest in the very work itself without either the 
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sinful body or the clogs of mortality, and this for 
ever. 

" For ever with the Lord, 
Amen ! so let H be, 
Life from the dead is ia that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

" My Father's house oif high. 
Home of my soni, how near 
At times to faith's transporting eye 
Thy golden gates appear. 

** My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerosalem above." 

Let US observe in the next place the divine and 
beautiful order of these verses. The " yoke " is the 
emblem of service. But before our Lord invites us 
to take this yoke, or in other words to serve Him, 
He bids us to receive His " rest." This is most 
instructive, and is ever the order in which the 
Spirit of God places the two things in His Word. 
You cannot serve Christ till you have first got Christ's 
rest. Christ never asks you to do so. Till you 
yourself are in Christ all your service is self- 
righteousness. There is no motive underlying it to 
keep it going. At best it will only be by fits and 
starts. It will have neither character nor warmth 
nor permanency. It is the labour of a soul still dead 
in trespasses and sins. It is the self-righteous, 
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though it may be sincere, working of a soul still out 
of Christ* The Lord asks you not for it Gome 
and get His peace, His rest. Then will you have 
such a motive for work that the veriest drudgery in 
His service will be delightful Come, reader, and 
by a simple look at the finished work of Jesus, get 
that peace in your soul from which, and from which 
alone, all true service for Christ springs. Every- 
thing is vanity which springs from anything else. 

This truth is directly and indirectly endorsed in 
many parts of God's Word. In the first chapter of 
the book of the prophet Isaiah God first calls the 
guilty people to wash and be clean before enjoining 
the works of godliness. We have the same truth 
shadowed forth in the cleansing of the leper in the 
Old Testament The blood was first to be sprivJcled 
on him and then, but not till then, was he to begin 
to cleanse himself (Leviticus xiv. 7-10). But more 
particularly is it seen in the further act of cleans- 
ing. The priest was to '* put the blood on the tip 
of the right ear and upon the thumb of the right 
hand, and upon the great toe of his right foot" 
Mark, reader, before the Jiand or the foot was 
cleansed with blood, the ear was cleansed. The 
hand and the foot symbolise the acts and walk of 
the Christian, but the ear represents the inner man. 
This must first be right with God, or the hands and 
the feet never will. Therefore is there so much 
said of the ear in God's Word. It is the avenue by 

B 
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which the Spirit of God first enters the soul. 
" Faith cometh by hearing." ** Incline your ear.'* 
^^ Hear and your soul shall live." ^' Ilearlcen 
diligently unto me." "He that hath an ear let 
him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches." 
" He that heareth my words and believeth on Him 
that sent me, hath everlasting life." So again in 
consecration of the cleansed one to God, the ear was 
first- touched with the oil before the hand or foot. 
There can be no consecration of our works and waya 
to God unless the inner man be first consecrated to 
Him. Oh for the blood-cleansed ear^ then will all 
the outer life be a reflection of the inner m%n ! Oh 
for the heart consecrated to God, then will every 
ac^ and every step be devoted to Christ I Then shall 
we go forth as the Lord's cleansed and anointed 
ones, and with His yoke upon us, work diligently, 
patiently, lovingly, and earnestly in His vineyard- 
Then will service for the Master be sweet, and 
sweeter than all will it be to sit at His feet and 
learn of Him. 

But let us now look more particularly at the 
second verse of this passage. As we before observed, 
the "yoke" is the emblem of service. Mark the 
figure which was in our Lord's mind when He 
uttered the words, "Take My yoke upon you," 
When the agriculturist begins his work he takes his 
bullock or oxen, and yokes them to the plough. 
Thus harnessed he begins the work of ploughing 
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the fallow ground. Such is the figure. Now that 
the sinner has received the Saviour's rest he must 
enter His service. He must begin to work. His 
work is that of breaking up the fallow ground — ^in 
other words he is a preparer of the ground 
in which the Holy Spirit may sow the seed. This 
is all we are here, simply preparers of the^ ground. 
The Holy Spirit is the great sower of the heavenly 
seed. On every side of us we see nothing but fallow 
ground. We are called upon to bring the piercing 
plough of God's "Word in the hands of the Holy 
Spirit to bear on this hardened mass. It is a sharp 
two-edged blade. It pierces to the very joints and 
marrow. In the hands of that quickening Spirit 
the hard heart is broken, the living seed thrown in. 
Thus does the great work of the Christian labourer 
go on till the great harvest shall come round, when 
ploughers and sowers and reapers shall rejoice 
together. 

This point is beautifully brought before us in 
another much-misapplied word of our blessed Lord's. 
" No man, having put his hand to the plough, and 
looking back, is fit for the kingdom of God? After 
these things the Lord appointed other seventy also, 
and sent them two and two before His face into 
every city and place whether He Himself would 
come. Therefore said He unto them, The harvest 
truly is great, but the labourers are few : pray ye, 
therefore tlte Lord of the harvest, that He would send 
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forth labourers into His vineyard'* (Luke ix. 62; 
X. I, 2). These words, especially the first verse, 
have been applied to those who have begun to seek 
Christ but who have turned back again to their 
former course. A little examination will show that 
this is a mistaken view of the passage, and that it 
has reference not to the turning of a soul from God 

w 

but to the work of God's servants in the vineyard 
of the Lord. Mark, reader, in the first place the 
connection between the passages we have quoted. 
The words are addressed by our blessed Lord to His 
disciples. They were about to begin the work of 
the kingdom by preaching the gospel. But who 
were they ? A few publicans and illiterate Galilean 
fishermen. These were the Lord's chosen ones who 
were now about to set forward to conquer the world. 
And what was the power against which they had 
to contend? The mighty power of the Koman 
world; the full force of Jewish antiquity and 
prejudice ; the giant systems of philosophy and 
superstition. Old established systems were to be 
overthrown. Old principles that had for ages 
become bound up with those systems had to be 
uprooted. Everything that had for generations 
been held sacred was about to be shaken to its 
centre. The whole Jewish economy was about to 
undergo a revolution. And these few despised and 
illiterate ones were the men sent forth to do it ! 
Surely this was work in the vineyard ! Surely this 
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was fallow ground ! It was indeed that work which 
only the plough can do — piercing, penetrating, over- 
turning. And for such work is needed a hand that 
would firmly grasp that plough, and an eye steadily 
fixed on the work. Our Lord thus uses the natural 
figure — if the labourer whose hand is on the plough 
has the eye looking behind, what kind of furrows 
will he make in the field % Will they not all be 
crooked 1 And though he ploughs will not his 
work be spoiled ? Will not the harvest suflfer 1 Is 
he a ^^fit " man to be a plougher in God's field ? So 
will it be with the Christian labourer if his eye be 
not single, if his heart be not whole toward Christ 
If, like Lot's wife, his foot be out of the guilty city 
but his eye be looking back upon it, all will go 
wrong. Let us see to it if we be indeed in the vine- 
yard, and with Christ's yoke upon us, how we prepare 
the ground. Let the heart be whole for Jesus. Let 
the hand be on the plough and the eye be on Christ. 
Thus only shall we be " fit " for the work before us. 
Thus only will the furrows be straight and a fruitful 
and glorious harvest in the end. 

But after the Christian has come to the Saviour 
and has taken upon him that Saviour's yoke, how 
much does he daily find within him contrary to 
Christ. There is so much that is at variance with 
the Holy Spirit — so much dross clinging to him 
that he needs the discipline of the cross. Now 
that discipline begins. He is now beginning to 
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learn. He has not yet learned the first letter of his 
spuritual alphabet. He has the new nature — ^he is 
now the child, but he is to be placed at school. 
From that hour he is to sit at the feet of Jesus. 
The Holy Spirit is to be his teacher. What risings 
of the old nature to be subdued in him ! What 
crossings of self-will ! What motions of the heart 
to be searched out and crucified. What principles 
to be tested by the light of God's Word and to be 
renounced. What motives, desires, afi^ections, aims, 
and plans to undergo the scrutiny of God's eye. 
What risings and fallings, what fighting and dis- 
comfiture, what humbling under the mighty hand 
of God! Oh how bitterly he feels that his evil 
heart is in constant rebellion against God ! The 
yoke of Christ crosses it at every turn. His old 
nature makes him feel that, like Ephraim of oldi 
he is ** as a bullock unaccustomed to the yoke." It 
is doubtless for this reason the Lord says "learn 
of me ; for I am meek and lowly in heart, ^ It is 
as if He would say, "When you take my yoke 
you will find so much in you that is contrary 
to it because your heart is wrong. Therefore 
study my heart. Learn of me how to wear the 
yoke, how to work with it. With me before the 
eye, and my Spirit filling your spirit, the yoke so 
contrary to nature will become " easy," the burden 
so heavy will become " light." 

Christian reader, let this be your aim. The grace 
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which adoms the Christian character above every 
other is humility. It is that grace which is only to 
be had at the feet of Jesus. It is with such the 
Lord loves to dwell The man on the white horse 
in the glorious vision of Zechariah was seen, not 
among the oaks of Bashan or the lofty cedars of 
Labanon, but among " the myrtle trees which were 
in the bottom" The sweetest note of the lark is 
not when she soars in the sky but when she descends 
to her lowly nest in the furrow. This is the royal 
road to all true spiritual greatness. There was only 
one way of getting to the summit of Gerizim, the 
mount of blessing, from Ebal the mount of cursing, 
and that was by descending into the gorge which 
lay between. " He that ascended is the same also 
that descended" The mountain peak that seems to 
the natural eye to be lost in the heavens above is 
that which has the deepest depth at its base. Every 
true elevation has humility as the base un which it 
rests. May we sit at Christ's feet and learn of Him 
who was " meek and lowly in heart." The circle of 
spiritual life has this as its one and only centre, from 
which every grace radiates. Like the rays of the 
sun, the farther from their source the greater the 
distance by which they are separated. Our spiritual 
graces would have fewer gaps between them if we 
were only nearer to Jesus — sitting at His feet. Our 
life would be a continuous reflection of His, our 
brightness have fewer passages of sin to darken it. 
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But let us notice another point in the verse 
under consideration. In the previous verse our 
Lord had said, " Come unto me, all ye. that labour, 
and I will give you rest" In this verse He says 
" Ye shall find rest." The distinction is beautif uL 
The rest is first given and then found. Going 
forth with the Saviour^s rest in our souls we shall 
find that rest in everything. We shall find the re- 
flection of what is within us in everything without us. 
The heart sees its own image everywhere. The per- 
ception of beauty lies within us and thus we see 
beauty in that which is vrithotd us. The beauty of 
the external object is but the reflection of the 
inward perception. So will it be with the one in 
whose soul there is the rest which Christ gives. 
He will find that rest in everything. It will be the 
reflection of the inner man. In sorrow, in trial, in 
temptation, in the hour of death and in the day of 
judgment, he will find that which has been the 
gift of Christ to his own soul going before him. 
As surely as the image is in the mirror, the faithful 
reflector of the original, so will it be with the souL 
The rest that is given will be the rest tliat is found 
everywhere and in everything. To take a truth 
from its strictly literal application and give it a 
spiritual one : "Instead of the thorn shall come up 
the fir-tree, and instead of the brier shall come up 
the myrtle- tree ; and it shall be to the Lord for a 
name, for an everlasting sign that shall not be cut 
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off." " If any man be in Christ he is a new creature. 
Old things are passed away : behold / all things are 
become new" 

Reader, do you know what this rest is ? Have you 
it from Christ HimseK? Is it a reality in your 
own souH Does it flow from a direct personal 
knowledge of Jesus Himself ? Is it something that 
really lifts you above this world? Is it in your own 
bosom, a known and/eZ^ thing which you have found 
in Christ Himself i If you had all the kingdoms 
of this world, with all the glory of them, and all 
the brightness and glory of heaven as well, laid at 
your feet, would your heart turn from them all and 
exclaim, "I count them but dung that I may win 
Christ"? If not, your religion, whatever else it 
may be, is a mockery of God. *' If any man love 
not the Lord Jesus Christ, let him be accursed 
wh£n the Lord comes," 

Christian reader, all evil in the world is trace- 
able to one primary cause — the right relationship 
between God and the soul has been , interrupted. 
If man goes up too high, or God goes down too 
low, evil must follow. God will never permit 
such a state of things to last. God must and will 
be in His own true and proper place. See that in 
everything you give this place to Christ. In pro- 
portion as you do this will you know what the 
joy of the Lord is. Live in Christ. Measure Christ. 
Find your all in Christ. Just as He shines in the 
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soul will you see yourself. Just as you see Him 
will you see anything and everything. It is night 
or morning, light or darkness, just as the soul sees 
Him. Heaven is just what Jesus makes it ; and He 
who knows most of Jesus knows most of heaven, 
whether He be in a dungeon or on an archangel's 
throne. The world can only know heaven as it 
knows Jesus. How little it knows of Him I How 
little it knows therefore of heaven ! Yea, though 
its songs are full of heaven — yet is it a heaven 
without Jest£8 1 reader ! know Him ; and, if you 
know Him alreadv, know Him more. There is no 
knowledge in the world like this. ** Whom have I 
in heaven but Thee, and there is none upon earth I 
desire in comparison of Thea" 

Blessed Jesus, didst Thou die for me ! 

Oh, help me to live for Thee 1 

If thou art not ashamed of my black polluted nature, — 
forbid it, oh, forbid it, — that I should be ashamed of Thy 
glorious self. 

Art Thou evil spoken of; and shall not lliy servant 
defend Thee ? 

Art Thou unspoken of ; and shall not Thy servant speak 
of Thee? 

Art Thou well spoken of ; and shall not I add a word ? 

O tongue I thou must soon be silent : Speak then in 
season and out of season. 

Lord, fire my heart, — overflow my soul, — touch these 

clay lips. 

Oh send me forth, my Saviour ! 
Oh send me for Thy glory i 
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Let not myself, 

My carnal self, 

Self-seeking self, 
Come 'twixt me and Thy glory. 
Oh magnify I Oh magnify 

Thy blessed name, my Saviour ! 

Exalt Thyself alone ; 

Lift high the bamner of Thy cross, 

And in its folds conceal 
Thy standard-bearer. 

Oh for crowns to put upon the head of Jesus ! 
Oh for harps to sing the praises of Jesus 1 Oh for 
eyes to see the loveliness of Jesus ! Oh for under- 
standings to take in something more of the fulness 
of Jesus ! Oh for a Church to reflect more clearly 
the matchless graces of Jesus ! Oh for a world 
filled with the glory of Jesus ! Come, Lord Jesus, 
and fill this earth with that which alone will make 
it beautiful — Thine own precious image. All this 
world's unsightliness is because Thou art not here ! 
Come, Lord, and fill it with Thy glory ! Then shall 
the wilderness and solitary place be glad. Then 
shall the desert blossom as the rosa 

Hold Thou me up. Lord, for I am faint and weary ; 
The night is dark. Lord, the way is long and dreaiy ; 
Friends have all left me, I am trembling and alone ; 
O Thou who lovest always, lead me to my home. 

Hold Thou me up. Lord ; I am passing through the flood. 
The waves are breaking o*er me where Thou, O Lord, hast 
stood. 
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Oh Thy compassions fail not, Lord ; let them dawn on me. 
Still Thou the mighty tempest and calm this troubled sea. 

Yet nearer and nearer draw, Lord ; what love is like to 

Thine! 
And what so full of need as this poor heart of mine ! 
Oh clasp me to Thy bosom, Lord, and shelter me from ill, 
And with Thine own sweet presence my thirsty spirit filL 

All other helps are helpless ; I ding alone to Thee ; 
Hold Thou me up, Lord, for Thou art all to me. 
Oh put Thy armour on me, I cannot but be strong, 
And praise Thee still, my Saviour, with new and earnest 
song. 

Lord, take my hand in Thine, and lead me day by day, 
Till the morning bright awakens the never-ending day ; 
Till I leave each heavy burden, each pressing weight of sin, 
And see Thee in I'hy glory all bright and pure within. 

Thus let me daily run a faster race to Thee, 

Leaning on His bosom who bled and died for me. 

And brighter be Thy light. Lord, shining through Thy 

child. 
Guiding some poor wanderer through the dark and lonely 

wild. 

Soon shall the night be passed and every cloud be gone, 
Soon shall all tears be dry and soon th^ victory won ; 
Then shall this trembling heart in holier accents praise 
The love that held me up through time's dark dreary days. 

F. W. 



II 

THE UNHOLY ALLIANCE. 

2 Chron. xviiL 



The history of Jehoshaphat king of Judah is re- 
plete with instruction. Nowhere in the Word of 
God do we find a narrative more full of solemn 
warnings to the believer than the one we have 
selected for consideration. We see a child of God, 
called by His grace to fill an exalted position before 
the world, placed on a pinnacle of earthly glory, 
and with a true heart towards God, gradually 
descend from his exalted spiritual position to 
the low level of the world. Let us examine this 
solemn picture, and trace the steps of his decline ; 
and may God the Holy Spirit write them on our 
hearts. 

Our first introduction to Jehoshaphat must be in 
the chapter previous to the one we have selected for 
consideration. "And Jehoshaphat his son reigned 
in his stead, and strengthened himself against 
Israel. And the Lord was with Jehoshaphat, 
because he walked in the first ways of his father 
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David, and sought not unto Baalim ; but sought to 
the Lord God of his father, and walked in his 
commandments, and not after the doings of Israel." 
We see in these few verses that there existed 
between Israel and Judah an open breach — a wide 
and impassable gull Jehoshaphat, so far from 
healing this or bridging it over, strengthened it. 
He "strengthened himself against Israel" and 
sought not "after their doings." So far all was 
right and in entire accordance with God's mind. 
There was then reigning over Israel the vile and 
wicked king Ahab, and both he and his people had 
*' sold themselves to work wickedness in the sight 
of the Lord." How delightful then to see Jehos- 
haphat's holy distance and entire separation from 
everything so hateful in Israel ! How cheering to 
behold his devotedness to the Lord, his godly walk 
and conversation 1 He was then " holiness to the 
Lord," and the blessing of the Lord rested upon him 
in no small measure. These were the days of his 
first love, and he walked accordingly. 

But in what a new and sad character he is pre- 
sented to us in the opening of the chapter we are 
about to enter upon. We can hardly believe him 
to be the same man. A revolution seems to have 
taken place. No strengthening himself against 
Israel now. No godly reserve, no holy distance, no 
wide separation now. "Now Jeshoshaphat had 
riches and honour in abundance, and joined affinity 
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with Ahab.^' What a solemn key-note does the 
chapter commence with ! And what was the reason 
for this alliance ? Had Ahab changed? No, not 
Ahab, but Jehoshaphat Satan is the same at all 
times. He may transform himself to an angel of 
light to trap the nnwary, but he is the same stilL 
And so was Ahab, Satan's very personification. He 
had changed, as we shall see, but the change was 
only a garment of ..deeper malignity, to seduce the 
unwatchful and unwary Jehoshaphat. Jehoshaphat 
had changed. The lapse of years had brought a 
chill upon his soul. There had been a secret pro- 
cess of spiritual decay going on in his heart that 
no eye had seen but God's. The sin of Ahab had 
become less sinful in his eyes. He could now look 
upon it with less shrinking. " Eiches and honour 
in abundance" had not helped the spiritual deterio- 
ration. The Holy Spirit has thrown a veil over the 
steps by which Jehoshaphat had descended. We 
wonder as we see the king so changed, and all at 
once joining affinity with the man against whom he 
formerly strengthened himself. Ah ! let us not 
wondei:. A man falls in secret long before he falls 
openly and in the eyes of the world. We see not 
the hidden descending stages. We only see the 
outward act — the full blossom — the fruit ripened 
by the secret influences of unwatchfulness, prayer- 
lessness, and all their serpent trail. So it was with 
Jehoshaphat. He fell into the very sin against 
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which it is recorded he had been most watchful. 
And how frequently this is seen in the history of 
believers. How often the very sins from which 
they shrink in their early spiritual history and 
against which they are most watchful, are those into 
which they slip in after-years. The holy shrinking 
from evil that once characterised them is lost. They 
can do many things at which they would have 
started then. If we could carry many a Christian 
forward only a few years in his history, and could 
present him with a picture of what he would be, he 
would start back and exclaim, " Impossible ! I can 
never sink so low as thai" Ah, the deceitfulness 
of sin ! How it blinds the eye and sears the heart ! 
Had Jehoshaphat been told when he was strength- 
ening himself against Israel, that in a few years 
hence he would join affinity with Ahab, he would 
probably have started back with the same indignant 
surprise. Let us watch and pray. Let us distrust 
our hearts. The moment the soul reaches that state 
when it does not view sin in the same light as it 
did formerly, it is in a downward path. The 
moment conscience loses its former sensitiveness to 
evil, that moment it has reached a precipice over 
which the faintest breath of temptation may plunge 
it. Oh how much need have we from the very first 
hour of our spiritual life to breathe the prayer, 
" Hold up my goings in thy paths : that my foot- 
steps slip not I " ** Search me, God, and know 
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my heart, try me, and know my thoughts, and see 
if there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in 
the way everlasting." 

But mark how strikingly we see the evil lurking 
in Jehoshaphat's heart long before it was consum- 
mated by an open act. " And after certain years 
he went down to Ahab to Samaria." He had 
"joined affinity" long before, but now came the 
open act. He goes of his own accord into the way 
of temptation. His heart was prepared to receive 
the influences that Satan had been preparing for 
him. Satan knows his ground and lays his snares 
accordingly. These were not Ahab's men of war, 
not his vast army striking dismay into the camp 
of Judah. No; something more potent than even 
these — something far more effective — ^his "abun- 
dant sheep and oxen." He lies in ambush not 
for Jehoshaphat's kingdom, but for his heart. 
This Jehoshaphat has already laid open to him by 
going down to meet him. He allows AhaJ) to kill 
sheep and oxen for him in abundance and thus 
becomes a debtor to him. Ahab's munificence con- 
quers his heart and lays it open to his " persuasion." 
" Wilt thou go with me to Eamoth-gilead 1 " says the 
wily king. " I am as thou art, and my people as thy 
people ; and we will be with thee in the war," says 
Jehoshaphat in reply. What else could he say then 1 
Ahab's munificence laid him under an obligation to 



34 THE UNHOLY ALLIANCE. 

comply. Beneath the gilded bait lay the hook 
which Jehoshaphat saw not. Thus he fell. 

When a believer places himself in the way of 
temptation he yields himself an easy prey to Satan's 
devices. The world plies him with its ten thou- 
sand snares, all under the management of a skil- 
ful hand — the god of this world. It will not give 
its sheep and oxen for nothing. These are but 
the gilded bait The moment the believer allows 
these he lays himself open to its demands. There 
must follow the concession on his part, and thus he 
is overcome. These are the "wiles of the devil," 
against which vrh are so much warned in the Word 
of God. Nothing but the whole armour of God is 
equal to them. We have to wrestle with wicked 
spirits, who employ these wiles, and whose great 
object is to trip the believer. It is not open evils 
we have to contend with, but the wiles of Satan. 
Jehoshaphat would have been well prepared had 
Ahab come against him with an army. But Satan 
is the serpent ; he uses the wiles. When Senna- 
cherib came against Hezekiah, he spread the letter 
before the Lord: the open foe was vanquished. 
But when Merodach-baladan, the king of Babylon, 
sent presents to him, Hezekiah fell. The "wile" 
succeeded It is the history of every fall in the 
believer's life. It has been in all ages the history 
of the Church of God. The " wiles " of Satan have 
rent and torn her asunder — have brought in heresy, 
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discord, and spiritual desolation. In like manner 
Satan is now acting, and succeeding too. We are 
not attacked by the malignity of Paine or the pol- 
ished blasphemy of Voltaire. No. Satan knows 
these would be unavailing. Men are cowards, and 
dare not adopt these. They would lose their mitres 
and their gowns, their lawn and their surplice, and, 
what is of far more importance, their "loaves 
and fishes." These weapons would be as una- 
vailing to accomplish Satan's purposes as Ahab's 
army would have been to persuade Jehoshaphat. 
But if he can employ the external professions of 
reverence for the Saviour; and at the same time 
ignore His blessed Word under this specious cover- 
ing, his work is done. We are not ignorant of his 
devices. But what need have we daily, both as indi- 
vidual believers and as members of the Church of 
Christ, " (0 put on the whole armour of God, that 
we may be able to withstand in the evil day, and 
having done all, to stand ; " now, more than ever, as 
we see the gilded bait in so many varied forms 
around us ! Oh for Jehoshaphat's first love and 
spiritual separation and holy devotedness to God, 
to preserve our hearts amid the snares and tempta- 
tions of these last days ! May God write His warn- 
ing on every reader's heart ! 

And with what subtlety the enemy of souls acted 
in the case of Jehoshaphat ! It was no ordinary 
man Satan laid his snare for. It was for no half- 
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and-half undecided servant of God. It was for one 
who was eminent in the land for true religion and 
devotedness to the Lord. It is such he seeks to 
seduce ; for it is the false step of one so pre-emi- 
nently the servant of the Lord that does so much 
mischief to the cause of truth. One of less exalted 
spirituality would produce perhaps little in com- 
parison. These Satan can afford to pass by. He 
knows God*s name will not be so deeply and widely 
reproached, and his end therefore remains unaccom- 
plished. He will select as his instrument the child 
of God instead of the sinner, and the one eminent; 
in spirituality of character instead of the ordinary 
Christian. Oh, that every believer would remember 
this, and especially those occupying high places in 
the Church of Christ ! Sin in a saint is infinitely 
worse than sin in a sinner and does infinitely more 
mischief. May God make us sober and watchful 
unto prayer ! 

But Eamoth-gilead was one of the cities of re- 
fuge and was in the hands of the enemies of God. 
To wrest it from their grasp, and so restore it to the 
beneficent purposes for which Jehovah had set it 
apart, was surely a laudable undertaking ! This 
alliance with Ahab must surely, therefore, admit of 
palliation if not of approval. Might not Jehoshaphat 
go 80 far without committing himself or the truth 
which he professed ? Oh, how specious the bait ! 
How deeoly had Satan laid his snares to entrap the 
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heart ! Behind this laudable purpose he had secreted 
himself so as the more effectually to accomplish his 
purpose. And yet is not this the world's apology 
we hear on every side of us 1 Satan hides himself 
behind the " morality " of a play, the " Messiah " at 
a concert, the ^ moral tendency" of a romance, 
the ** manly exercise" of a prize-fight; and thus 
multitudes of unwary souls are led captive at his 
will Thus the Church and the world are blended 
together — with Christ in one hand and the world 
in the other ; thus multitudes are hoping to reach 
heaven. The line of demarcation is crossed. The 
cross has gone. Christianity is an easy, pleasant 
thing— who would be without it ? Christian reader, 
" be not deceived ; God is not mocked : for whatso- 
ever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." ** The 
friendship of the world is enmity with God." " If 
any man love the world the love of the Father is not 
in him." " Wherefore, come out from among them, 
and be ye separate^ saith the Lord, and toiLch not the 
unclean thing, and I will receive you, and will be a 
Father unto you, and ye shall be my sons and 
daughters, saith ' the Lord Almighty." " If any 
man come to me, and hate not his father and mother, 
and wife and children, and brethren and sisters, 
yea, and his own life also, he cannot be my dis- 
ciple." It is not indeed, that we are to hate these 
precious ties as men hate each other. But these 
things form a chain round the soul of the believer 
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keeping him back from entire consecration to God, 
and it is this inward chain that must be broken. 
These things entwine themselves round the soul as 
a thrall, and it is this that must be rent asunder. 
Whatever it may be from within that keeps back 
the soul from entire consecration to God must be 
dissolved. Let us beware of the bait under which 
Satan shields himself to draw us from God. ^ar 
better Eamoth-gilead had been left in the hands 
of the enemy, for God to extricate it by His own 
almighty power, than that Satan should have made a 
conquest of Jehoshaphat's heart and thrown reproach 
upon his high and holy profession. 

Let us now notice another sad feature in the 
history of Jehoshaphat here. "And Jehoshaphat 
said unto the king of Israel, Inquire, I pray thee, 
at the word of the Lord to-day." He seems to have 
had some misgiving in his mind about the step he 
had taken : at all events, he had not so far fallen as 
to forget God altogether. But how vain this was ! 
He had taken a false step, and then wanted to know 
the Lord's mind about it. He had already decided 
on his course, and given himself up into the hands 
of Ahab — " I am as thou art, and my people as thy 
people, and we will be with thee in the war " — and 
yet now he speaks about asking the Lord's guidance ! 
He had acted hitherto regardless of God. He had 
never sought the Lord's will in any step he had 
taken j and now, when conscience seems to have 
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spoken and he was apprehensive that all was not 
right, he speaks of seeking guidance from God! 
What folly ! But how many act like him ! How 
many set about planning and resolving and acting, 
and then speak of asking the Lord's blessing ! God 
has never been sought at the first All has been 
thought over and decided on, and then it has 
occurred to the person to commit it to the Lord I 
Surely this is the climax of presumption and folly! 
Can we wonder if it falls to the ground 1 Can we 
wonder if we " sow much and bring in little ; if we 
eat and have not enough ; if we drink and are not 
filled with drink ; if we clothe ourselves but there is 
none warm ; if we earn wages and put it into a bag 
with holes " ? Why ? Hear the answer of the Lord : 
** Because of mine house that is waste, and ye run 
every man into his own house." Can we wonder, 
after such seeking of the Lord's guidance, Jehosh- 
aphat should be covered with shame, surrounded by 
the enemies of the Lord, and but for God's sovereign 
grace be weltering in his blood on the plains of 
Ramoth-gilead ? Surely not ! Well was it for him 
that he was in the covenant love of God. Well 
for him that sovereign grace had thrown its shield 
around him or where would he have been that day ? 
Well for him that grace — free unmerited grace — 
had " made him to differ " from Ahab. But for it 
where would he have been that day ? But for it 
where would you and I be, Christian reader^ at this 
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moment ? We may well say, and say througliout 
eternity — 

" sovereign grace ! how sweet the sound, 
That saves one lost like me ! " 

Eeader, think of Jehoshaphat and his God- 
neglecting step. Begin with the Lord, and move 
not hut as you see the pillar of cloud and fire 
before you. If you act otherwise, rely upon it, 
Jehoshaphat's sad result will he yours, to teach 
you the needed lesson that God must be all and 
man nothing. God will be sought ; God will be 
honoured ; and if we make His will secondary, or 
bring it in as a kind of make- weight, it will end in 
failure or judgment. 

How comforting it is to see the Lord's watchful- 
ness over us in all our backsliding and sin ! The 
prophets prophesy with lying lips and Jehoshaphat 
is deceived. He can even sit by and see God's 
faithful witness smitten in the face, so lost is he 
now to all sense of his position. He can go forward 
to the battle clothed in the robes of the guilty Ahab. 
Cnward he goes, like Peter in after-days, from one 
step in the downward path to another, till he is in 
the gulf. But all this time the eye of the faithful 
Shepherd is on His wandering sheep. So far may it/ 
stray, till the sword of the destroyer is over its very 
head, and then sovereign grace steps in. " Jehosh- 
aphat cried out. and the Lord helped him; and 



THE UNHOLY ALLIANCE. 41 

God moved them to depart from him" He had that 
day learned a lesson which made him a humbler, a 
wiser, a holier man. He had learned it in the only 
way we ever learn such lessons — by experienca 
" The Lord looked upon Peter ; " " the Lord helped 
Jehoshaphat." Thus both were brought back to 
the fold. The blessings gained in the school of 
experience these men never forgot. Such lessons 
serve us for life, and serve others also. The remem- 
brance of our past failures are beacons in our path 
wherever we go, and they are at the same time 
warnings to others. " Ye denied the Holy One and 
the Just," said Peter, as if his own sin and theirs 
was the blackest of all sins. . " Take heed what ye 
do," says Jehoshaphat, after he had been brought to 
a better state of mind and heart (see chap. 19th and 
6th verse) as if this heedlessness of his in the matter 
of Eamoth-gilead had been the greatest sin of all, 
and the one against which he would most emphati- 
cally caution them. They both spoke from experi- 
ence. There is nothing like it for teaching the 
heart There is nothing like it for preserving us 
from the snares and temptations of Satan. Hiere 
is nothing like it for making us true servants of the 
Lord Jesus Christ and instruments of blessing to 
others. 

Header, learn from this narrative of Jehoshaphat 
two salutary warnings. 

Beware of the least compromise of the truth in 
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your dealings with men. " Have no fellowship with 
the unfruitful works of darkness but rather reprove 
them," Go not down to meet Ahah — keep clear of 
temptation. Remember you are one of " a pecvliar 
people, a holy nation. '* Touch not the unclean thing. 
"Watchful eyes are upon you. Let it not be said, 
" I saw him there," or " I saw him doing such and 
such things and therefore I can see no harm in 
them." Better a thousand times you had never 
made a profession of Christianity than be such 
a stumbling-block to others. "Strengthen your- 
self against Ahab." Go not down to meet him. 
Strive to maintain a conscience keenly sensi- 
tive to sin. If you are conscious that its tender- 
ness is gone, oh, remain not in that state I 
Humble yourself before God. Ask for .a quick- 
ening Spirit. Rest not till the Lord has revived 
His work within you. Thus watch and pray and 
you will be safe under the shadow of the Lord's 
hand. 

Secondly, Beware of taking any step without 
consulting God. See what misery it brought on 
Jehoshaphat ! See what failure, what disgrace, 
what judgment ! Oh learn the lesson ! Take 
every matter to God. Make Him first, Him last, in 
everything. Remember, God will not be brought 
into any matter as an after-thought. He will not 
be a make- weight Ask "what will God have me 
to do ? " in every matter and do not move till the 
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pillar-cloud moves also. Thus all will be well. 
All will be blessing on God's part and praise on 
yours. 

This wondrous life of mine 

Thou gavest me : 
In every step of it 
What love I see ! 
Constant, compassionating care, 
Thy love, my Heavenly Father, there. 

Each step has not been smooth ; 

Trials have lent 
Their gloom and shadows deep ; 
But all were sent 
To bring me nearer, Lord, to Thee — 
Thy tenderness in all the way I see. 

And now at Thy dear feet 

Once more I fall, 
To give Thee, Lord, my life — 
Yes, — take it aUl 
It has been thine for many a year — 
Yet not, my Father, wholly thine, I fear. 

The world, its cares and joys, 

Within my heart 
Have had too dear a home, 
Too large a part ; 
But now let nothing have a share — 
Create Thyself a perfect temple there I 
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Oh ! Jesus, let Thy life 

In my life live ; — 
A consecrated heart, 
My Master give ! 
In life, in death, let this my glory be : 
I am my Lord's for all eternity 1 



( .45 ) 



III. 

THE PASSOVER. 
ExoD. xiL 1-14. 



One of tlie most striking events in the history of 
Israel is recorded in the chapter before us. Their 
history as a nation, their continuance as the pecu- 
liar people of God, their final glorious restoration 
and national prosperity, are all linked with it. The 
Passover was to them in a temporal point of view 
precisely what it is to us in a spiritual. It is that 
which distinguishes the Jew from the heathen world 
around. It is that also which distinguishes the 
Christian. The Jew had no name, no history, no 
peculiarity, no story to tell to coming ages apart 
from the Passover. He was part and parcel of a 
world lying in idolatry and sin. His connec- 
tion with the Paschal lamb lifts him up, gives 
him a name and a history that will last till time 
shall be no longer. So is it with the Christian. 
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He has no name, no history, no story to tell to 
coming ages apart from his connection with the 
Lamb of God. Severed from Him he is part of 
a world lying in the wicked one — dead in tres- 
passes and sins. It is his connection with Christ, 
the true Paschal Lamb, that distinguishes him, exalts 
him, gives him a place in the records of eternity 
that angels admire and gaze upon with wonder. 
He is no longer the drop lost in the vast ocean 
but the drop drawn out by the sunbeam, and re- 
flecting all the varied hues and tints of the glorious 
sua 

Familiar as we may be with this precious portion 
of Scripture, reflecting, in type, all the glorious 
features of redemption through the blood of the 
Lamb, there are points in it which cannot be 
too prominently or too frequently brought be- 
fore those who are not fully established in the 
finished work of the Lord Jesus Christ. Let us 
look at it under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, 
and clasp its hidden gems to our hearts with in- 
creased thankfulness and praise for such a Saviour 
and such a salvation. 

Let us notice the chief subject brought under 
our notice before entering minutely into the 
narrative. It is salvation by blood. It is the 
echo of the gospel dispensation ** Without shed- 
ding of blood there is no remission of sins." It 
is blood, and blood only, that saves the souL 
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When we see so many endeavouring to ignore 
this truth we have need more than ever to dwell 
upon it. Not the fact of a man being an accre- 
dited minister of Christ, presenting the Saviour 
before men in the most attractive garb, setting for- 
ward His love and meekness and forbearance in 
language calculated to rivet the attention and draw 
forth the admiration of listening thousands, should 
ever make us acquiesce in his soul-destroying error of 
ignoring salvation through the blood of Jesus. Yet 
are there many such just now in the Church ; men 
who not only give forth such utterances as that 
" the Bible is not the Word of God but only coiv- 
tains it,'* and that the punishment of the wicked 
hereafter is not eternal, but who covertly convey 
to their listening audiences- the equally erroneous 
doctrine that it is the love of Christ which saves 
the sinner, of which the shedding of the hlood was 
only the evidence. With such men, both in their 
preaching and in their writing, the love of Christ 
is everything, while the blood of Christ is ignored. 
Jesus is set forth in such exquisite attractiveness 
as a suffering Saviour — His love pervading every 
line and utterance of the speaker or writer. His 
blessed example so conspicuously held up for our 
imitation and guidance, and all this in language 
so elegant and eloquent that multitudes of im- 
suspecting Christians are carried away. It is 
much to be feared that in the preaching of modem 
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times, even of men who are clear of such soul- 
destroying errors, the propitiatory sacrifice of Christ 
is not sufficiently prominent and clear — that salva- 
tion by the blood, and the blood aloney is not suffici- 
ently dwelt upon. Minister of Christ, beware 
of this ! We -live in a day when Satan is mak- 
ing use of our laxity to draw away the soul 
from the truth. We live in an age when pro- 
fessing Christian men — polished, learned, and 
standing in high places in our land, are strain- 
ing every nerve to destroy all distinctive teach- 
ing. It is not bold and open infidelity we have 
to fear, but men such as I have described. Beware 
of any compromise of this glorious, truth — salvation 
by Mood. Never ought the minister of Christ to 
preach the gospel without giving this a place, 
pointedly, clearly, unmistakably. Never should 
the banner of truth be unfurled without the 
propitiatory sacrifice of the cross being displayed* 
in all its glorious perfections. 

We may be told that the sacrifice did not oriffi- 
nate the love of God, but was only the expression 
of it, and that therefore the love of God should 
be conspicuous. Most true. It was because God 
loved the sinner that He sent His Son to die for 
him. We cannot dwell too much on the love of 
God in Christ Jesus. It is only when dwelt on 
to the exclusion o^ the blood that it becomes so 
pernicious. The sacrifice did not originate God's 
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love. It was in His "bosom from all eternity. 
A bleeding Saviour was the highest exp'ession 
of that love that Heaven could give. But how 
could a defiled, polluted, guilty sinner become 
the object of it 1 There could be no approximation 
between a holy God and a polluted creature. The 
holinesg of the one and the pollution of the other 
must be an eternal and insurmountable barrier 
between them. God loved the guilty one, but as he 
then was, He never could clasp him to His heart. 
His sin must remain for ever a perpetual dam to 
the stream of love flowing in. Of what value 
would be the love of God to the sinner but to mock 
him and add to his misery? "What is wanted? 
Remove the dam and let the stream of love flow 
over. Take away the barrier of sin and pollution 
and guilt, and then the God of love can clasp the 
far-off sinner to His holy, spotless bosom. What 
can remove this barrier, this mountain of sin and 
guilt? Only one thing — the Mood, "the blood 
of Jesus Christ, which cleanseth from all sin." 
Nothing else could ever have done it. Nothing 
else but Thy blood, Thou precious Jesus ! 
" Without shedding of blood is no remission of 
sins." 

And we do not find any other means whereby 
the soul can be cleansed set before us in the Bible, 
We seem sometimes to read passages that would 

P 
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lead us to suppose water could cleanse it. A little 
observation will enable us to see that even here it 
is the blood that is shadowed forth. " Except a 
man be born of toater and of the Spirit, he cannot 
enter into the kingdom of God." "Then will I 
sprinkle dean water upon you, and ye shall be clean 
from all your filthiness." This " clean wat^r " was 
ceremonially clean. We are not to suppose that it 
implied freedom from all impurity merely. It was 
this, but much more than this. How was it made 
ceremonially clean 1 Of old, the red heifer was 
burned outside the camp and its ashes put i{ito a 
vessel of pure water. This is the " clean water " 
referred to by the prophet Ezekiel, and it thus 
shadows forth the precious blood of Jesus by which 
the soul is cleansed. Our Lord, in His conversation 
with l^Ticodemus, was talking to a Jew who well 
knew the type and its meaning. The water mixed 
with the ashes of the red heifer was doubtless what 
He referred to when He said, " Except a man be 
born of water and of the Spirit, he cannot enter the 
kingdom of heaven." The leper of old was cleansed 
by the same water. Two birds were held over a 
vessel of running or springing water. One was 
killed over it and the blood let fall into the water. 
With this the leper was sprinkled and then pro- 
nounced clean. Out of the precious vessel of 
Christ's body came the same cleansing stream, 
blood and water. Looking €it these passages in 
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whicli water is brought before us as the means 
whereby the soul is cleansed, we see how beauti- 
fully the truth is again corroborated and confirmed 
— " without shedding of blood is no remission of 
sins." 

Let us now look at some of the prominent 
features of the passage we have selected for con- 
sideration. " And the Lord spake unto Moses and 
Aaron in the land of Egypt, saying. This month 
shall be unto you the beginning of months : it shall 
be the first month of the year to you." This was 
to be to God's people the commencement of a new 
era. It was to be the beginning of months and 
the first m<mth of the year to them. Their past 
history was no history. Not till they came into 
connection with the lamb had they either a 
history or a name. It was their association 
with the lamb that gave it. The moment they 
became associated with it everything connected 
with them received a primary value. It was the 
first month in importance as well as in time^ owing 
to their connection with the lamb. So is it now. 
Never till we come to Christ have we a history 
in heaven. All our past life is a blank. We 
have been dead while we lived. What gives 
the Christian his value ? Christ. What makes all 
his time alone of value ? Christ. What is to him 
a new era — the beginning of months, the first of 
the year to him 1 When he came to know, to love, 
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to follow, to live upon, Christ His past life has 
been spiritual death. Now, and only now, ho 
lives. Everything is new now. His life is new. 
His time is new. His history is new. "Old 
things are passed away, behold, all things are 
become new." 

" Speak ye unto all the congregation of Israel, 
saying. In the tenth day of this month they shall 
take to them every man a lamb, according to the 
house of their fathers, a lamb for an house : and if 
the household be too little for the lamb, let him and 
his neighbour next unto him take it according to 
the number of the souls ; every man according to 
his eating shall make your count for the lamb" 
Here we see the absolute necessity of every man 
having Christ for himself if he would be saved. 
^^ Every man" was to have a lamb. It must be 
found in every house. Its blood must be sprinkled 
on every door, or else the destroying angel as he 
passed through would execute vengeance. There 
was no exception in Israel ; there is none now. He 
who has not Christ must be lost. He who is not 
under the shelter of that blood will be punished 
with everlasting destruction when judgment shall 
be executed on this world at the coming of the 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

But is it enough for every man to have the lamb 
in his house ? No. " Every man according to his 
eating shall make your count for the lamb." It is 
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not enough to have Christ in profession. It is not 
enough to have Christ in the house. He must be 
in each man's heart. We must live upon Him. 
Our value of Christ is just "what we use of Him. 
It is our living upon Christ that makes the sum of 
real Christianity to each one of us. God gives us 
no credit for anything of Christ but just what we 
use of Him. "Every man according to his eating*^ 
(and no further) "shall make your count for the 
lamb." 

" And ye shall keep it up until the fourteenth 
day of the same month : and the whole assembly 
of the congregation of Israel shall kill it between 
the two evenings." (Margin.) " Between the two 
evenings" is the daylight. Then was the lamb 
slain. How strikingly significant of the sacrifice 
of Christ ! He came between the two evenings — 
between the Jewish and the Gentile dispensations. 
They are indeed " evenings," for the people of God 
then saw, as they now see, " through a glass darkly." 
But it was daylight when Christ came. ** I am 
the light of the world ; he that believeth in me 
shall not walk in darkness, but phall have the light 
of life." And again " as long as I am in the world, 
I am the light of the world." And again, " Work 
while it is day ; the night cometh, when no man 
can work." His time on earth was " between the 
two evenings." It was light. It was day. 

"And they shall take of the blood, and strike it on 
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the two side-posts and on the upper door-post of the 
houses, wherein they shall eat it." We see here 
that the blood which so many are now trying to ignore 
is a precious thing. It was to he sprinkled on the 
side-posts and uj)per door-post of the Israelite's house, 
but it was not to be sprinkled on the ground. It 
was to be their shelter and protection, but it was not 
to be trodden under foot. The blood is never to be 
undervalued. Where we see men earnestly striving 
to ignore it, there we see the blood trampled on. 
It is not in the right place in their hearts. It is 
not there where the destroyer will see it and pass 
over. Let such men be what they may, they must 
come under the vengeance of the angel of death. 
To them would we utter the solemn warning — " of 
how much sorer punishment suppose ye shall he be 
thought worthy who hath trodden under foot the 
blood of the Son of God?" How terrible their 
• judgment ! How immeasurably greater will it be 
than that of others who have sinned with less 
light ! 

We also see in this passage the inseparable con- 
nection between the sprinkled blood and the eating 
of the lamb. There is a tendency, I fear, in many 
minds, to separate them or, at least, to exalt one 
at the expense of the other — to rest in the security 
of the blood without living continually on Christ. 
Where we do not see a Christian living upon 
Christ — finding his joy, his peace, his comfort. 
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his supreme delight in Jesus, we have just grounds 
for fearing that he is not one of the truly 
blood-sprinkled. He has a name to live but is 
dead. , Eeader, are you living on Christ? Under 
the blood-sprinkled covering of a Saviour's finished 
work are you feeding upon Him ? Are you grow- 
ing in grace in Him ? Are you becoming like Him, 
from fellowship with Him ? 

"And they shall eat the flesh in that night, rodst 
with fire, and unleavened bread; and with bitter 
herbs they shall eat it. Eat not of it raw, nor 
sodden at all with water, but roast with fire ; his 
head with his legs, and with the purtenance thereof." 
The Israelites ate the lamb with bitter herbs. The 
Christian feeds upon Christ with the sorrow of the 
cross as his portion. He lives upon Christ but in 
fellowship with Christ's sufferings. " In the world 
ye shall have tribulation," was the Saviour's last 
word to His disciples. " All that will live godly in 
Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution " — and all the 
Lord's people have found it true. 

But besides this the Israelite was to feed on the 
lamb with unleavened bread. Nothing of leaven 
was to be seen in association with the lamb. No- 
thing of leaven was to be seen in his house. So 
with the Christian who lives upon Christ. There 
must be no leaven of sin, the world, the flesh, ot 
the devil seen in him as he lives upon Jesus. All 
must be unleavened. All must be holiness, " As 
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\ie which hath called you is holy, so he ye holy in 
all manner of conversation." Like the high-priest 
of old, he must have " holiness to the Lord " in- 
Bcrihed on his life, that all may see and understand. 
It is not indeed his holiness that saves him. It 
is the hlood, and the hlood alone. But if there is 
leaven in his life and conduct he cannot enjoy 
Christ. He cannot truly live upon Him. There is 
a cloud raised hetween his soul and God. Christ 
soon degenerates to a name without the power. 
Leaven must disappear. There will he no living 
on Christ if it is allowed. There will he no abiding 
peace or joy in the Holy Ghost. All will be deep 
slumber, the forerunner of death. Remember, dear 
Christian reader, while your salvation is in the blood, 
and the blood only, your enjoyment of that salva- 
tion depends in a great measure on yourself — on 
your watchfulness and prayer and close walk wit& 
God. 

But let us notice another important feature here. 
" Eat not of it raw nor sodden at all with water, 
but roast mthfire." The lamb was not to be eaten 
"raw" — ^with the blood still in it, but with^the 
blood poured out — burned out under the action of 
Jire» It is not Christ in His life that is the life of 
the believer, but Christ in His death — Christ pour- 
ing out Uis hlood — Christ under the fire of God's 
wrath as the sinner's substitute — Christ enduring 
the hidings of His Father*s countenance on the 
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cross as the great Sin-Bearer. It is true we are to 
imitate Him in His wall^wlien on earth — to follow 
" in the blessed steps of His most holy life ; " but our 
new life comes from the Saviour's death. It is a 
crucified Saviour we glory in. Our peace, our joy, 
our life, our all, spring from one source — only one — 
a crucified Saviour. It is not the Christ of 
the Unitarian or the Kationalist — that is a lie. It 
is not the Christ of the Swedenborgian or the reli- 
gious sentimentalist — tliat is a dream. It is the 
Christ of the Bible — the God-man Jesus, the en- 
durer of God's wrath for sinners, the reconciler of 
man to God, the sinner's substitute and the believer's 
representative, before the throne. " I am determined 
to know nothing among you save Jesus Christ and 
Him crucified." 

" And ye shall let nothing of it remain until the 
morning ; and that which remaineth of it until the 
morning ye shall burn, with fire." This is now 
the night season. This is the time when the blood 
must be sprinkled on the door-posts. This is 
the time when we must feed upon the lamb. The 
" morning " is coming — the morning of resurrection. 
But in that morning there will be no more sacrifice 
for sins. The door will be shut — shut to all who 
have not gone into the marriage feast during the 
night, and shut for ever. " Now is the accepted 
time ; now is the day of salvation." 

**And thus shall ye eat it; with your loins 
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girded, your shoes on your feet, and your staff in 
your hand ; and ye shall eat it in haste : it is the 
Lord's passover." This is the attitude of the 
believer in this world now. The Israelite was in 
Egypt eating the passover. But it was not his 
home. It had been, but it was his home no longer. 
Though eating the lamb in Egypt, it was to be 
in the character of one who was equipped for a 
journey, ready to start at a moment's warning, with 
no time to spare — not a moment His attitude 
showed that he was now a stranger — that he was 
bound for another country, and that every impedi- 
ment to his journey must be laid aside. Beautiful 
type of the Christian ! He lives upon Christ in 
the midst of an Egypt-world ; biit he is a ** stranger 
and a pilgrim." He is to live and act as one. His 
home is not here. He has a brighter and better one 
in the skies and he is journeying towards it. He 
is on the way to the presence of the Lord, and he 
" girds up his loins." He removes from him every- 
thing that would entangle his walk or hinder his 
progress. He lives upon Christ, but it is " in haste." 
He has not a moment to lose. Time is precious. 
He seeks to use it for God. He endeavours to 
redeem it. Moments here, he is well aware, will 
tell upon eternity. He cannot idle or fritter away 
his precious hours as he used to do. He is but a 
steward and will soon be called upon to give an 
account of his stewardship. This makes everything 
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in his life so solemn. His time, his opportunities, 
his gifts, his wealth, his influence — oh what an 
awful resppnsibility do they entail upon him ! He 
lives upon Christ but he lives "in haste." Judg- 
ment is at the door. The Lord is at hand. The 
destroying angel is even now on the wing. Oh tlie 
necessity of eating '^ in haste ! " Oh the blessedness 
of the blood-sprinkled door-post 1 

" For I will pass through the land of Egypt this 
night, and will smite all the firstborn in the land of 
Egyp^} l>oth man and beast ; and against all the 
gods of Egypt I will execute judgment : I am the 
Lord. And the blood shall be to you for a token 
upon the houses where ye are : and tohen I see the 
bloody I will pass over you, and the plague shall 
not be upon you to destroy you, when I smite the 
land of Egypt" We are here presented with judg- 
ment and the means of escape from it — the blood. 
It was not character that had any value (m that 
awful night There were some inside those houses 
that were better than others, and some worse. 
But this was a matter of no moment whatever. 
It was the blood that saved and tl c blood only. 
The destroying angel thought not of character. 
It was nothing to him whether the Isk'aelite had 
been a great sinner or a little one if he had not 
the blood on the door-post. Good or bad, moral or 
immoral, great sinners or little — all were struck 
down with the iron hand of death if the blood were 



6o THE PASSOVER, 

not on the door-post. Doubtless some of them 
were weak in faith, some were strong ; some were 
trembling with fear and dread, others were more 
calm and trusting ; all this was of no moment — all 
were safe — perfectly safe — under the blood. So is 
it now. There is only one way of escape from 
coming wrath — it is the blood of Jesus. Fling 
away every thought that because you have not been 
60 great a sinner as others, or because you have done 
your best, that therefore God will have mercy and 
spare you. You will be cut down by the iron hand 
of judgment if you are not sheltering under the blood 
of the Lamb. Think not that because your religious 
character differs from others that therefore you will 
receive a different judgment. God looks not at 
your religious character or anything pertaining to 
you. He looks only at the blood. The sword of 
vengeance on that awful night that is approaching 
will cut you down without mercy if you are not 
as a poor lost sinner sheltering under the blood — 
there is safety only in the blood. Think not be- 
cause your faith is weak, and your prayers poor, 
and your love feeble, and your conduct such as you 
would not have it be, that therefore you may not 
be safe. Not one hair of your head shall be touched 
by the destroyer. There is safety — perfect safety 
— in the blood. Think not because your trials are 
many, your sorrows many, your hindrances many, 
your doubts many, your fears many, and your dark 
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and gloomy clouds intercepting the bright rays of 
Heaven's sunshine upon your soul many — that there- 
fore you are not quite safe. There is safety, perfect 
safety, everlasting safety — in the blood. Get under 
the blood. Keep under the blood. Live under 
the blood. No destroyer can touch you there. 
Life is yours, death is yours, all things are yours 
there. There you will raise the triumphant song 
" Who shall lay anything to the charge of God's 
elect ? " " Who shall separate us from the love of 
Christ 1 shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution, 
or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword ? Nay, 
in all these things we are more than conquerors 
through Him that loved us. For I am persuaded 
that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor prin- 
cipalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things 
to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate us from the love 
of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." Oh 
precious truth ! Blessed security ! 

But let me, in closing, anticipate one or two diffi- 
culties in the way of the anxious inquirer. 

"I am not trusting in my own righteousness," 
says one ; " my trust is altogether in Christ. I am 
a sinner, ruined, and hopelessly lost. My trust is 
only in the blood. But I cannot see my individual 
safety. I cannot see the blood as I ought to do 
ensuring my own everlasting security." But re- 
member, it is not said " when i/ou see the blood I 
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will pass over you," but " when / see the blood." 
Your security is based on the fact of God seeing it. 
This is the ground of peace. This is what you 
must ever bear in mind. God sees it and therefore 
you are safe. 

"But must I not have faith in it? Must my 
faith not value it rightly before I can lay claim to 
it 1 " Surely your faith must set a right value on it. 
But what is that right value of faith ? It is seeing 
that God looks on it as having put away all sin. 
Tou make faith consist in the feeling of it. Beyond 
your feeling it you cannot believe you have faith at 
alL This is wrong. You must turn your eyes in 
another direction. Look at God^s thoughts of the 
blood. There faith always looks, and till you look 
there too, you will never have perfect peace. God 
sees the blood, therefore we are safe. God sets a 
right value on the blood — we cannot j but we can 
rest in God's thoughts about it and have peace. 

" But is it true that I am complete in Christ by 
thus taking refuge under the blood ? Is it not pre- 
sumption? Ought I not to be worthier first 1" 
The worthiness is in the blood, not in you — ^in 
Christ, not in you. You are a lost sinner, and as 
such you have come to the blood and are safe. 
When you speak of being worthier of such bless- 
ings you do not see the self-righteousness under- 
neath the thought. " If I were worthier I should 
bej^^ to have these blessings." The lack of humility 
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is not in the assurance of all these hlessings being 
yours, but in supposing that you can be^^ for them. 
Here is the self-righteousness still latent. Here is 
the remnant of pride still slumbering. Depend upon 
it the deepest humility is associated with the 
strongest assurance of salvation based upon God^a 
thoughts of the blood. 

" But is it not written that we must all appear 
before the judgment-seat of Christ, that every one 
may receive the things done in his body, according 
to that he hath done, whether it be good or badl" 
True; but before whom are we to stand there] 
Before the One who has already put all our sins 
away. Sin has been already dealt with by God in 
the cross of Christ. There will be judgment there 
for those wlfose sins have not been dealt with, 
and to them everlasting condemnation; but for 
those who have taken refuge under the blood sin 
has already been disposed of. Long before that 
hour arrives the entire question of the believer's 
sins has been settled. You will find the Judge on 
the judgment-seat, but who is it? The One who 
has put every sin away. The one who loves you 
now, watches over you, cares for you, and whose 
presence is the very sunshine of your life. What 
a blessing to find Him there ! There will be the 
Judge to confess you before men, to bid you welcome 
to the throne, and to place the crown on your brow 
amid the praises of a multitude which no man can 



64 THE PASSOVER. 

nxnnh&tj of all nations and kindreds and people 
and tongne& 

*' Still I see that some who possess this blessed 
assurance have fallen. They haTe thought so much 
of their exalted place in Christ and their security 
in Him as to become proud ; and it is clearly seen 
that they are not liring as spiritually-minded, 
humble followers of the SaTiour. How is this ? " 
What has made them proud t What has lifted 
them up t Why have they fallen t The pride has 
arisen not from their being in Christ — not from 
their being everlastingly saved by His blood and 
exalted to the position of sons of God and heirs. of 
glory. Pride has not arisen from their being in 
that place but from getting out of it. There is no 
room for pride when God's presence iS realised, but 
when we get out of that place and begin to think 
about having been there, we become proud and fall. 
It is not our high position that must fill our 
thoughts — it is Christ. It is not th e exaltation of our- 
selves above those who know not God — it is Christ 
If you are in the presence of a monarch you will 
not be lifted up, but the danger is when you leave 
his presence and begin thinking about having been 
there. You are brought into the very presence of 
Christ, and so long as this is realised you will be 
humble and happy, but when you dwell on your 
place nature begins to use the thought to exalt the 
creature. 
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One word in conclusion. Say not, reader, " This 
is all presumption and folly ! " You are either 
under the blood or you are not. You are either in 
Christ or you are not. If you are not, you are lost. 
If you are, all the blessings that are in Christ are 
yours — forgiveness of sins, everlasting security 
through His blood, peace with God, and eternal 
glory. , Do not cavil or dispute. Time is too 
short for trifling. Eternity is too solemn for 
hair-splitting arguments. You are either in Christ 
or not. You are either one who loves and follows 
the Saviour or you are not. You are now either 
under the wrath of God or under the blood- 
sprinkled door-posts. Which is it ? The mandate 
has gone forth. The world is only waiting to re- 
ceive its judgment. The destroying angel is about 
to pass through the land. The great death-wail will 
soon be heard from every house in this Egypt-world 
of ours. Ere the despairing note is heard from 
yours God in mercy asks a solemn question, 
''Eeader, art thou under the shelter of the 
blood r' 

I know that I am guilty ; 

A rebel owned I lie : 
The law most holy broken, 

I do deserve to die ; 
But yonder is my Surety 5 

I see Him on the tree — 
I see the loving Jesus 

Lay down His life for me. 

E 
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I know that I am filthy ; 

No good in me I trace ; 
I still am most unworthy 

The Holy One to face ; 
But yonder, robed in glory, 

I see my worthiness — 
I see in precious Jesus 

The Lord my Righteousness. 

I know that I am feeble ; 

And yet I have to meet 
The world, the flesh, the devil^ 

And must them all defeat ; 
But yonder is my Tower, 

My Rock, my Hiding-place ; 
I see the might of Jesus, 

And triumph in His grace. 

I know that I am nothing ; 

And nothing good can claim ; 
I cannot boast of merit, 

I bear a worthless name ; 
But yonder standeth Jesus, 

Who owns me for His bride ; 
Can any one condemn me 

When He is at my side ? 

I know the world is evil, 

A weary waste of sin, 
A scene of care and sorrow, 

Of endless strife and din ; 
But yonder stands the Conqueror, 

Preparing to descend 
To bless the waiting nations, 

And all earth's conflicts end. 
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I bow the knee to Jesus, 

I kiss His blessed feet, 
I find in Him salvation 

And happiness complete ; 
O Jesus, precious Saviour ! 

Through life I'll cling to Thee, 
In death Thou*lt be my portion, 

And in eternity. 



( 68 ) 



IV. 
LIVING STONES. 

I Feteb ii. I-I2. 

Thb Clmrcli of God on earth is a spiritual building, 
of which Jesus Christ is the foundation and be- 
lievers in all ages the spiritual stones. It is 
inhabited by the Father the Son and the Holy 
Ghost, as it is written, "I will dwell in them 
and walk in them ; they shall be my people and 
I will be their God." The Holy Spirit is not 
only the occupant of this building, He is the builder 
also ; and the character of the building must accord 
with the dignity of its occupant. Hence the nume- 
rous injunctions to these living stones to holiness 
of life and conformity to the image of the Lord Jesus. 
When every stone in the building is made to reflect 
the brightness of the triune God who dwelleth 
within, then will it in every respect accord with 
His holy will. This is the case now in some 
mejtsure : hereafter it will be perfectly so. 
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We have this spiritual building, and the living 
stones of which it is composed, brought before us 
in the portion of Scripture under consideration. 
Let us mark its foundation, its materials, its orna- 
ments, and its purposes ; and may we be taught of 
the Spirit while our eye gazes upon it 

The chapter opens with an exhortation to believers 
to holiness of life. Before we notice this, however, 
let us mark who they are that are thus addressed. 
All exhortations must be founded on some great 
truth from which they proceed. We cannot exhort 
to holiness of life unless there is some motive from 
which it is to flow — some deep underlying prin- 
ciple from which it is to take its rise. This is the 
case here. It is the first important truth presented 
to us. It is the one on which everything that is to 
follow rests. We see it in the eighteenth and nine- 
teenth verses of the previous chapter : " Forasmuch 
as ye know that ye were not redeemed with corrup- 
tible things, as silver and gold, from your vain con- 
versation received by tradition from your fathers ; 
but fdth the precious blood of Christ, as of a lamb 
without blemish and without spot" And again, in 
the twenty-third verse : " Being born again, not of 
corruptible seed but of incorruptible, by the Word 
of God which liveth and abideth for ever." Here 
then is the principle on which the exhortation is 
founded, and out of which holiness is to spring, 
— ^being "born again," having been "redeemed with 
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the blood of Christ." It is only to sitch that ex- 
hortations to holiness can be addressed, for with- 
out this new nature there is no motive out df which 
it can spring. To exhort unconverted ,men to holi- 
ness is useless, and we may safely add wrong. An 
unconverted man can never follow after a thiiig he 
does not love. The carnal mind is enmity to God. 
It hates God. It hates the holiness of God. How 
vain to address any exhortation but one to it — " Be- 
lieve on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be 
saved." And here we are taught the great truth, 
that it is out of the relationship in which we stand 
to God that all holiness must take its rise. It is 
because we are " redeemed," because we are " sons of 
(jod," that we are exhorted to be holy. The afifec- 
tions of a child to its parent — from what source do 
they proceed 1 From the simple fact of the relation- 
ship. Where this does not exist how can there be 
a child's affections ? And how are these affections 
awakened in the soul 1 It is shown here also : " Ye 
were redeemed with the precious blood of Christ." 
It is the love of God in Christ Jesus falling on the 
heart of man that awakens the affections of this new 
nature. These heavenly affections are but the rays 
of God*s love bent back again to its source. And 
it is out of this new relationship and its correspond- 
ing affections that all holiness of life takes its rise. 
Where these do not exist, no real holiness of life 
will ever be found. 
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Let US now proceed with the portion of Scripture 
we have selected for consideration, "Wherefore, 
laying aside all malice, and all guile, and hypocri- 
sies, and envies, and all evil-speakings, as new-bom 
babes, desire the sincere milk of the Word, that ye 
may grow thereby." These are some of the filthy 
streams which flow from the heart of man. Where 
any of these are not laid aside it is utterly im- 
possible there can be the holy desires of the 
second verse. And let us not forget, this is an 
exhortation to God's people. The heart in them is 
the same evil heart as in others. They are called 
upon to watch it closely. Let no Christian reader 
deceive himself for a moment. If any of these 
works of the flesh be indulged in the heart, it is 
utterly impossible there can be heavenly aflections 
in the souL We are under a fearful delusion if 
we think sa This is what the Apostle implies 
in these words — " Wherefore lay aside . . . and 
desire the sincere milk of the Word." The laying 
aside of these evil principles brings the soul even 
of the converted man into a kind of second con* 
version. 

We may notice how this is implied in these words, 
** Wherefore laying aside ; " and then it is added, 
" as new-bom babes, desire the sincere milk of the 
Word." The laying aside brings the soul into the 
condition of a "new-born babe." It gives it a 
kind of second new nature. And is there not this 
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great difference among Christians up to tlie present 
hour? I speak not of difference in their standing 
before God, of their relationship to Him as sons af 
God which all believers have in common, but of 
the manifestation of the Divine nature within them. 
There are some whose daily life is one of renewed 
self-denialy taking up of the cross, and living in ^11 
things to the Lord ; whose thoughts are of tener in 
heaven than on earth ; whose communion with God 
may be said to be almost unbroken, and who have 
the very mark of heaven on the outward man; 
while others are living in a much lower atmosphere, 
true children of God, only with fewer of their deep 
joys, and more of the marks and shadows of the 
world upon them. "As one star differeth from 
another star in glory," so is it now in the Church 
on earth, and so will it be in the Church in 
heaven. 

But we return to the means of this spiritual pro- 
gress, which is, to "lay aside*' everything that 
would hinder it. We are to watch our hearts and 
examine ourselves that no such soul-blighting prin- 
ciples be found lurking within us. The relation in 
which we stand to God, and the love of God shed 
abroad within us, is to be the motive for this exa- 
mination and continued watchfulness. And let us 
never suppose for a moment that if one of these 
be found lurking within there can be any heavenly 
desires in the souL It is utterly impossible. 
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Light and darkness cannot be tlie habitation of the 
same temple. The heavenly principles of the soul 
must wither beneath these scorching influences of the 
flesh. The longer they are allowed to remain in 
possession, the more surely will they poison the 
spiritual atmosphere and deaden the soul. There 
can be no breathing towards God, no yearning after 
holiness, no desire for the Word, no anxiety to grow 
in grace. How can malice and spiritual desires co- 
exist 1 Are they not as opposite as light to dark- 
ness? And yet, is it not to be feared that the 
smouldering ashes of this vile principle may lurk in 
many a believer's heart towards some one who has 
injured him? Be not deceived, my brother. You 
have not within your soul one sincere spiritual desire 
if this be the case with you. You may deceive 
yourself that you have, and fearful is that decep- 
tion. Satan is blinding your eyes. Do not, as so 
many do, admit this and go on in your usual course. 
By all the love you profess to your Saviour lay it 
aside ! Banish the inhuman monster from your 
breast. Rest not till you have done this on your 
knees before God. Let it not have place within 
you — ^no not for one moment Blush to make the 
slightest profession of love to Jesus with such a 
vile principle within you 1 It is withering every 
fair flower in your souL It is blighting every bud, 
blasting every blossom, and poisonmg every fruit 
of spiritual life within you 3 and if you allow it to 
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hold possession of that secret corner of your heart 
much longer you will be practically as the salt that 
has lost its savour, and which is fit only for the 
dunghill. 

But mark another of these filthy streams of the 
heart — one which, it is much to be feared, is the 
besetting sin of most Christians — " evil-speakings." 
It is put in the plural number, for there are varieties 
of it — so many different forms which it takes in this 
age of fashion and refinement. There is the insinua- 
tion, the innuendo, the evil-speaking with malicious 
intent and without malicious intent, but leaving, at 
the same time, to say the least of it, a pernicious 
restUt This evil partakes of the shade as well as 
the dark cloud — of the quiet tittle-tattle and gossip, 
as well as the malicious spirit. It is to be heard in 
its milder forms at the tea-party or in the morning 
call— in the drawing-room or at the fireside. Oh 
what a vast amount of it there is among Christians I 
Let it not be said, "People don't mean harm in 
that kind of thing." Ask, do they mean good by 
it 1 If not, how can you call yourself a disciple of 
Christ with real pleasure in tittle-tattle or scandal, 
or laying open so wantonly* as you do the weaknesses 
of your fellow-man ? Is it loving, is it brotherly, 
is it kind, thus to retail from lip to lip the foibles 
or infirmities of those whom you should shield? 
Is it the mark of one of the Lord's disciples 1 If 
you cannot pay your morning call without falling 
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into the temptation then, in God*s name, give it up. 
If yon cannot put a favourable construction instead 
of an unfavourable one on your neighbour, then put 
none at all. If you cannot say a kind word or 
speak good of him, be silent. Then ask yourself 
what effect have all such "evil-speakings," even 
though you mean no harm, on your own heart. 
Do they promote, or blight, your spiritual life? 
Do they quicken your fellowship with God, or do 
they draw a veil between Him and you 1 Do they 
increase your spiritual desires and awaken your 
heavenly affections, or do they not rather leave 
your soul in a withered, blighted state of earthliness, 
causing you to have no relish for the things of God 1 
Be not deceived, my brother or sister. If these 
have a place there is not one sincere spiritual 
desire within you. Everything of God is in a 
state of stagnation in your soul. Your spiritual 
faculties are palsied. The trail of the serpent is on 
every heavenward path you taka You feel it. 
Your crippled, hurried seasons of prayer betray 
it. Your want of enjoyment in communion with 
God betrays it. Your feeling of irksomeness 
on your knees betrays it. Your very heart, 
if it spoke honestly, would exclaim "What a 
weariness is it ! " What has brought this unac- 
countable earthliness upon you — this spiritual 
paralysis? Marvel not. It has been your un- 
guardedness, your want of watchfulness, your want 
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of real love — the love of God filling your soul — 
that has betrayed you into these *^ evil-speakings," 
or some other of these blighting streams. Oh lay 
them aside ! Watch these lurking-places of evil in 
your heart. Set a double guard over the weak 
defences of the soul. Then will these spiritual 
desires find a place within you, and you will grow 
in grace. Not till then. i 

With this kind of second new nature we are ex- 
horted, to "desire the sincere milk of the Word, 
that we may grow thereby." Let us notice thia 
A beautiful truth is conveyed under a very common 
figure. Milk is the elementary food of the child. 
It is nature's own provision, the first food, on 
which everything in the after-state of life depends. 
Nothing can be substituted for it. Nothing con- 
tributes so much to the strength and growth of the 
new-born babe. Beautiful figure 1 What is the 
first food of the new creature in Christ Jesus? 
That which comes from God Himself — His blessed 
" Word" This is God's own provision for the soul — 
its elementary food. Nothing can be substituted for 
it. Everything in the Divine life, in all its after- 
stages, will depend upon the soul receiving this. The 
child goes back to nature's own provision, and really 
grows on nothing else. So with the soul of the be- 
liever. It must go back to God. It will grow on 
nothing but what comes direct from Him. Let it 
soar as high as it may in knowledge, let it derive 



LIVING STONES. 77 

what benefit it may from books or preachings, let 
it delight as much as it can in Christian society, — 
these are, at best, but streams, poor diluted streams, 
after alL It must go back to God and His Word. 
It cannot grow anywhere else. It will grow here— 
yea more rapidly in one hour than in days and 
weeks of Christian society. How much is said 
in the verses following these of Christ being ''pre- 
cious," " gracious," " the chief comer-stone," " elect," 
"chosen of God," and so onl This will be the 
case when the soul goes back to God and His Word 
— deals with Him and Him alone. It is only thus 
Christ can be known. The more personally and 
closely and continually we deal with Him through 
that Word, the more will our hearts and lips be full 
of Him, the more will the Apostle's language in 
these following verses be our language also. The 
language of one of England's ''noble army of 
martyrs" will then be the motto and superscri^v 
tion of our lives: "Kone but Jesus, none but 
Jesus." 

And let us never forget the great object of all 
truth — "that ye may grow thereby." If we be 
not growing we may tempt the Lord to remove 
that truth from us. And growth is not mere 
knowledge in spiritual things. We may have all 
this and never grow. Growth is something pal- 
pable, something visible. This is the great end 
for which all truth is given to us. And the 
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possession of such truth brings with it an awful 
responsibility — " to whomsoever much is given of 
the same shall much be required." The great 
High Priest is now in the Church, in the midst of 
the golden candlesticks, and we must never forget 
His solemn warning spoken to one of the most 
spiritual of them — " I will come unto thee quickly, 
and remove thy candlestick out of his place, except 
thou repent." So the Lord often acts now. We 
do not grow in grace — we do not walk up to the 
light of what He has given us, and He removes the 
candlestick. He takes away from the soul, as well 
as from a Church, its light and knowledge. Its 
visible testimony has departed. It is no longer a 
witness for Christ, but is living to itself. The 
golden candlestick has gone, for God has removed 
it in judgment. 

Christian reader, perhaps you are one of those 
who are saying to yourself "things are not with 
me now as they used to be." There is a secret 
testimony to this in your own conscience. You feel 
it. You have not the light of the Spirit you once 
had. You have not the relish for heavenly things, 
the spiritual appetite, the delight in them that once 
characterised you. There is not in your secret 
life that communion with God you once had. In 
your outward life, too, things are changed. There 
was a time when there was a visible mark upon you 
tbfit the world saw and took knowledge of. Now, 
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though there is nothing wrong in your outward life, 
there is a lack, TJiey can hardly tell what it is, 
but you know, do you not ? Conscience tells you. 
Ah ! all has undergone a change, a great change ! 
What has been the cause ? You knew the truth. 
You had much given to you. But you did not grow. 
So God has removed the candlestick. God will not 
let His gifts or graces be held in unrighteousness, 
or even to stagnate. If you do not grow He will 
remove thent Then ask yourself, if this or the 
other has gone, if things are not what they once 
were with you, is it not because you have not grovm ? 
You have held His truth. His gifts and graces, as 
pleasant things and have settled on your lees, not 
feeling the awful responsibility they imposed upon 
you. Oh, pause, reflect, pray ! Go to the throne 
of grace in deep humiliation and confession. Ask 
for a fresh baptism of the Holy Spirit on your soul. 
Go forward with a deeper sense of your weakness, 
with a deeper knowledge of your treacherous, sinful 
heart, and a deeper need of dependence upon God. 
"Desire the sincere milk of the Word, and grow 
thereby." 

The great motive is again brought before the 
believer in the words which follow — " if so be ye 
have tasted that the Lord is gracious." Here again 
we perceive that the spring of all true holiness of 
life is the experience by the believer of what the 
Lord is to him. It is the graciousness of the Lord 
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seen and realised that will produce all tlie precious 
results of the previous verses. The Apostle uses an 
expressive word here, "tasted." It is tasting of 
food that conveys to us the delightful sensation — 
the individual appreciation of its excellence. It is 
not digestion, it is tasting. It is the eye of faith 
opened to behold what the Lord is to us, and the 
souFs inward appreciation of His excellence. The 
more we see Him thus, the more will there be 
power in the soul to " lay aside " everything of the 
flesh. This is not thought of by many believers. 
Indeed it is doubted. There is so deeply rooted in" 
the heart the thought of one's own efforts being 
necessary — not sufficient of the thought of Divine 
power to move those efforts. There is too much of 
^cZ/'-reliance, too little diinking in of what the Lord 
is to m. There is more power in the Holy Spirit 
opening the eye to what is in Jesus than in anything, 
if Christians would but believe it. But they do 
not. This is too much kept in the background. 
Hence the spiritual impotence of so many around 
us. Lord of light and love and mercy, open our 
blind eyes, that we may see and know and under- 
stand the Divine power that is in Thyself to make 
us what we ought to be ! 

"To whom coming, as unto a living stone, disal- 
lowed indeed of men, but chosen of God, and precious, 
ye also, as living stones, are built up a spiritual 
house, an holy priesthood, to offer up spiritual sacri- 
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fices, acceptable to God by Jesus Christ." The life 
of God in the believer's soul is an amaranth of 
heaven. £ut it is a delicate plant. It is planted 
in a blighting element and under hostile influences. 
It requires continued renewal There is a withering 
influence in everything by whidi it is surrounded in 
this world. It must be watched, renewed, preserved. 
There is only one means by which this can be done 
— close dealing with the Lord Jesus Christ. " To 
whom coming" day by day, hour after hour, till the 
lights of the Celestial City are in view. There is 
no other means of renewal here — ^none. Without 
this it will droop and wither. Tl;,ere is only one 
strong counteracting influence to the malaria of the 
• world — dose dealing with the living God. Eeader, 
mark it well, and may God give you strength to act 
upon it ! 

Let us now mark the figure under which Christ is 
presented to us. ** To whom coming, as unto a living 
stone." He is the foundation," "the chief corner- 
stone," of the spiritual building. This foundation 
is hidden from the natural eye, yet the entire building 
rests upon it. So Christ is hidden. The world sees 
Him not nor knows Him. It is from this unseen 
Jesus that every living stone derives its stability 
and firmness. What power there is in this hidden 
Foundation ! What strength to support every weight 
in the believer's life ! One stone may be larger and 
heavier than another, yet how able is this Eock to 

F 
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sustain each one 1 Believer, such is thy Saviour ! 
Such is His precious character. Such is His unchang- 
ing love, His power. His strength, His sympathy. 
Oh try Him ! Lay thy burdens on His arm, thy 
sorrows on His heart, thy emptiness on His fulness 
and all-sufficiency 1 Let thy mountains of guilt 
and sin be touched with His precious blood, and 
all will disappear. Lay thyself as a stone upon 
this hidden Rock and find rest there, stability, firm- 
ness, yea, all thou needest for every step of thy 
wilderness journey. Try Him, trust Him, wait for 
Him, live i9 Him and for Him, and thou shalt know 
the preciousness of the Lord. 

Poor, thoughtless, unbelieving world! See what 
a reality this unseen Saviour is ! See what power, 
strength, and stability there is in Him ! Laugh at 
the Christian's weakness if thou wilt. Despise the 
hidden things of faith — ^mock, deride, reject, but 
know that they are realities, unchanging and eternal. 
Know that that despised and rejected Jesus whom 
thou art daily crucifying is made both Lord and 
Christ : that He is " chosen of God and an honour" 
— ^an honour to all who know Him though disal- 
lowed of thee. Oh that thou wouldst cast thy 
anchor on this Rock 1 It would hold thy tempests 
tossed vessel in safety, and give thy trembling mari- 
ners rest amid the stocm. 

But believers are called "lively stones" also. 
They are excavated from the dark quarry of this 
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world. Hewn, shaped, and polished by the Holy 
Spirit, they are laid one by one on the foundation- 
stone, Christ Jesus. They are called stones, and so 
is He. They are of the same nature, sin only ex- 
cepted ; for as the children are " partakers of flesh 
and blood. He Himself likewise took part of the same." 
We see the beautiful temple reared, yet is it one — 
a glorious building. So Christ and His people are 
one — " bone of His bone, flesh of His flesh." They 
are joined together by the same great Builder, the 
Holy Spirit. They are cemented by the same bonds; 
and so long as these living stones are seen on the 
foundation there is union — they are " knit together 
in love." No union but on the foundation. No 
beauty, no uniformity, no building, except as they 
are on Him. There does the Holy Spirit bring every 
stone, after His own work of hewing and shaping 
and polishing is done, and lay it on the great founda- 
tion, Christ Jesus. But for Him, they would be unfit 
for that glorious foundation — nay, they would lie for 
ever shapeless and unsightly in the dark quarry. 
Thus stone by stone is rising in this great spiritual 
temple. Thus year by year it is increasing, and shall 
continue to increase, till it shall be presented "a 
glorious Church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or any 
such thing," faultless before the throne of God. Then 
shall be seen " the holy city, New Jerusalem, coming 
down from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride 
adorned for her husband ; " and " a great voice shall 
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be heard out of heaven saying, Behold the tabernacle 
of God is with men, and He will dwell with them, 
and they shall be His people, and God Himself shall 
be with them and be their God. And God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes ; and there shall 
be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither 
shall there be any more pain : for the former things 
are passed away." 

But believers are not only the stones of God's 
spiritual temple, they are also His *'holy priest- 
hood." They are in the holy place. Their work is 
the offering up of spiritual sacrifices acceptable to 
God by Jesus Christ. They are never to leave 
that place. They are to bring themselves and 
everything pertaining to them, and offer them up 
to the Lord. There is nothing in the life of the 
believer that may not be a spiritual sacrifice; — 
the lowest and the least, every duty and every 
service, every calling and every occupation, may be 
the sacrifice in the hands of the priest, to be offered 
up to the Lord. All his work is God's work, 
like the priest of old, he is never to put off his 
priestly garments and go into the world; he is 
not to be a Christian at one time and not at an- 
other — to carry his Christianity into one scene 
and to put^ it off in another. He is always a priest, 
and always to have the garments of heaven upon 
him ; and everything he does is to be done to the 



LIVING STONES. 85 

Lord, He is never to be out of the sanctuary, 
neyer without a sacrifice in his hands. 

" Wherefore also it is contained in the Scripture, 
Behold, I lay in Sion a chief corner-stone, elect, 
precious : and he that believeth on Him shall not 
be confounded. Unto you therefore which believe 
He is an honour.'' Reader, do you feel it an 
" honour " to have Jesus as your Saviour — your very 
own 1 Do you look down upon all the honours of 
this shadowy world as tinsel and dross in compari- 
son ? If you are a true Christian such will be yout 
feeling. If you are a Christian at all — anything 
above the mere name — Christ will be unspeak- 
ably precious to you. You will look upon the 
brightest and best in this world, and exclaim with 
the Apostle of old, " I count them but dung that I 
may win Christ" Yes, though they were stamped 
with heaven's own beauty and glory, yet without 
Christ — in whom all beauty is concentrated — ^you 
would turn away like Mary from the sepulchre, 
and with tears in your eyes exclaim, " My Lord 
is not there ; I want Him 1 " Reader, if Christ 
is not thus precious to you, I care not who or what 
you are, you are not a Christian. You may have 
a name to live, but you are dead. Reader, ^* what 
think you of Christ ? " 

"Unto you therefore which believe He is precious : 
but unto them which be disobedient, the stone 
which the builders disallowed, the same is made the 
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bead of the coiner, and a stone of stumbling and 
rock of offence even to them which ghanhle ai the 
tffordy being disobedient," We are here shown the 
great cause of darkness, error, and nnbelief — 
*' being disobedient." Darkness is not so much 
the fault of the mind as of the wilL Infidelity 
exists more in the heart than in the Tiead, The 
heart can correct the mind when the love of the 
tmth is in it, but if it be not, the mind is powerless 
to correct the heart. Therefore men stumble and 
fall, not because the mind is at fault, but because 
the heart and will are. Thej love the darkness, 
and therefore they f alL The true way to know the 
truth is not by reasoning about it, but by putting it 
in practice. *' If any man will do His will, he shall 
know of the doctrine." When the love of truth is 
in the hearty let the mind be as dark as it may, it 
will only be a temporary eclipse. It will eventually 
emerge from its obscurity and bless God for the 
lessons the doud has taught Obedience is the sun 
rising on the mists of the mind, and by its influence 
dispersing each one. St. James says, " Be ye doers 
of the word, and not hearers only,'' and then he adds, 
" deceiving your ownselves ; * — as if all self-deceit^ 
which is only another form of darkness in the soul, 
were the effect of not doing the word, or being " dis- 
obedient." Reader, be it your high and holy aim 
to be an obedient discipla Tou will then find no 
stones of stumbling or rocks of offence in that 
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precious word. light will rise in obscurity. Its 
beauty, depth, and value will unfold themselves to 
your idew, just as the face of the earth when the 
morning mists ascend. Every line of it will bear 
the image of (xod. Every letter of it will have 
the stamp of heaven, and your heart will exclaim^ 
** Thy Word is very pure, therefore Thy servant 
loveth it." 

" But ye are a chosen generation, a royal priest- 
hood, an holy nation, a peculiar people; that ye 
should show forth the praises of Him who hath 
called you out of darkness into His marvellous light : 
which in time past were not a people, but are now 
the people of God : which had not obtained mercy, 
but now have obtained mercy." We are here re- 
minded of a truth on which we have already dwelt, 
but we cannot fail to see how important it is from 
the frequency with which it is brought before us in 
the Word of. God. The Lord's children are reminded 
of their relationship, of their high and holy calling — 
" a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, an holy 
nation, & peculiar people.'* They are told of the place 
of nearness into which they are brought, even into 
God's own " marvellous light," and then follows the 
exhortation to holiness. "Dearly beloved, I beseech 
you as strangers and pilgrims, abstain from fleshly 
lusts, which war against the soul; having your con- 
versation honest among the Gentiles, that whereas 
they speak against you as evil-doers/ they may by 
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your good works, whicli they shall behold, glorify 
God in the day of visitation." Let ns never forget 
that all holiness of life must flow from the^ know- 
ledge of our relationship. The more clearly we see 
it, the more powerfully the Spirit of God brings 
this truth home to our minds and hearts, the more 
separate shall we live from the world, the greater 
strength will the soul possess to act for God, and the 
more firmly shall we throw around us a Divine 
fence against the temptations of the world, the 
flesh, and the devil. 

One word more and I close. We are reminded 
of the character of that place into which God has 
brought His people — ^it is into a place of ^'marveUous 
light" The light of grace is truly a wondrous 
light It is light that blinds not, dazzles not, 
scorches not. It shines upon the soul in blended 
rays of grace and love and mercy. It is light that 
reveals the searching holiness of God, and yet the 
guiltiest sinner may stand in it. It is light that 
demands inflexible justice for every breach of its 
law, and yet the weakest believer can lift up his 
head and rejoice in its rays. It is " light that no 
man can approach unto," and yet sinners, prodigals, 
wanderers from God, the needy, the helpless, the 
wretched, the outcast, the sons and daughters of 
sin and sorrow, want and woe, from every clime 
under heaven, come and repose beneath its blended 
rays, and find life and healing, peace and joy, rest 
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and gladness. How is this? Because every ray 
comes through. Jesus. Gracious light! Holy 
lustre ! Thy light is " marvellous ! " May we live 
in it, and walk in it, and then we shall know no 
darkness, and possess joy unspeakahle and full of 
glory 1 " If we say that we have fellowship with 
Him, ^nd walk in darkness, we lie, and do not the 
truth : hut if we wa^: in the light, as He is in the 
light, we have fellowship one with another, and 
the blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us 
from all sin.'' 

I bow me to Thy willf O God I 

And all Thy ways adore, 
And every day I live, I'd seek 

To please Thee more and more. 

Thy will the end, the blessed rule 

Of Jesu's toils and tears ; 
Thy will the passion of His heart, 

Those three-and-thirty years. 

And He hath breathed into my soul 

A special love to Thee — 
A love to lose my will in Thine, 

And by that loss be free. 

I love to see Thee bring to nought 

llie plans of wily man ; 
When simple hearts outwit the wise, 
O Thou art loveliest then 1 
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The headstrong world, it presses hard 
Upon the Church full oft ; 

But then how easily Thou tum'st 
The hard ways into soft. 

I love to kiss each print tohere Christ 

Did set His pilgrim feet ; 
Nor can I fear that blessed path, 

Whose traces are so sweet. 

When obstacles and trials seem 

Like prison walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 

And leave the rest to Thee, 

Nor can I sanction e'en one doubt : 
With Thee for strength and stay 

There is no risk ; for come what will. 
Thou always hast Thy way. 

I have no cares, O blessed Lord 1 
For all my cares are Thine ; 

I live in triumph, too, for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 

And when it seems no chance nor change 
From grief can set me free, 

Hope finds its strength in KdpUssnesSf 
And, patient, waits on Thee, 

Man's weakness, waiting upon God, 

Its end can never miss. 
For men on earth no work can do 

More angel-like than thiit. 
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Lead on, lead on, triumphantly, 

O blessed Lord ! lead on : 
Faith's pilgrim sons behind Thee seek 

The road that Thou hast gone. 

He always wins who sides with God, 

To him no chance is lost : 
God's will is sweetest to him when 

It triumphs at his cost. 

Ill that God blesses is our good. 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And aUit right that seems most wrong. 

If it be His snoeet wHl / 
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V. 

yONAH AND THE GOURD. 

Jonah iv, 6-8, 

"Whom the Lord loveth He correcteth, and sconrgetli 
every son whom He receiveth." Chastisement is 
the family badge. All God's people have it in some 
measure. All God*s people need it It is His great 
design in this life to conform them to the image of 
His dear Son. There is so much in them contrary 
to that image that He mtist chastise them. Chas- 
tisement is God's determination to get quit of sin. 
There may be, there is, doubtless, chastisement 
without this. There is such a thing as having fellow- 
ship with Christ's sufferings, but this is not in the 
history before us. The striking feature in Jonah's 
life is chastisement on account of sin. It is a 
solemn picture — one of the most solemn in God's 
Word. It is a picture of "judgment and mercy," 
which is ever the Church's song while journeying 
to heaven. 



JONAH AND THE GOURD, 93 

Before entering on the portion of Scripture under 
consideration, let us glance at a necessary introduc- 
tion. Jonah was a true child of God. It is such 
the Lord chastens. The very existence of chas- 
tisement is the evidence of their sonship; The 
Refiner does not cast refitse into the fire, but gold. 
He sees there is dross on it which must be removed. 
Nothing but the furnace will do it, and therefore it 
must be cast into it. But His love is seen in keep- 
ing His eye on it while there. That eye is never 
removed from it for a moment : therefore it is 
safe. 

Jonah's portrait is presented to us at the very 
opening with a gross act of disobedience. " Arise, 
go to Nineveh," was God's message. " But Jonah 
rose up to flee to Tarshish from the presence of the 
Lord." Jonah's heart was not subject to God. He 
did not liks to go to Nineveh. He preferred to go 
elsewhere, and he followed his own inclinations. 
When the believer's heart is not brought into entire 
subjection to God there must be chastisement We 
may expect it. God loves us, and therefore it must 
come. It matters not what form that want of sub- 
jection to God takes — whether it be open disobedi- 
ence, or whether it be an effort to reconcile God's 
Word with our own will — it is still the same. 
There is not subjection to God. Now this is not 
like Jesus. He said, " I came down from heaven 
not to do Mine oivn wUl, but the will of Him th'*'^ 



94 yONAH AND THE GOURD, 

sent Me." And since we must be conformed to 
His image, this dross must be removed. So it 
was with. Jonah. Bent on carrying out his own 
will he goes to Joppa, finds a ship, pays his fare, 
takes his place on board, and sets sail. All seems 
to go on welL So it is often with God's people. 
They follow out their own inclinations, and set 
forward in some path that the Word of God does 
not approve. For a while all goes on well. The 
ship sails ; the sky is clear ; not a cloud threatens 
to disturb the bright prospect before them; she 
glides smoothly over the glassy sea with not a 
ripple to disturb its waters. But suddenly the 
wind rises and comes down upon the tiny barque 
with irresistible fury. Cloud after cloud darkens 
the sky, and everything betokens danger. They 
lighten the vessel, they invoke the spirits of 
the ruthless elements, they toil at the oars — all is 
vain. The Lord of those boiling waterfloods and 
blackened elements has a controversy with His 
child. "He will work, and who shall let it?" 
" Be sure thy sin will find thee out." Jonah's sin 
had found him out. It had dragged him to light, 
and before the eyes of the idolatrous mariners. 
He stands before God and them a sin-convicted 
rebel, with the brand of disobedience on his very 
brow. What a humbling position for the child of 
God! 

Christian reader, the highest attainment in the 
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life of a believer is to have the heart brought into 
complete subjection to the will of God — "Lord, what 
wilt Thou have me to do 1 " God's glory requires this, 
and jour own happiness also. If this is not the 
case with you, He cannot be glorified nor can you 
be happy. God loves you too well to let this go on. 
It must not, it cannot be. Trial must come, and 
prepare yourself for it. Ask yourself honestly- 
then, Is my heart thus right towards God, or is 
there anything influencing it, no matter what ? 

The Eefiner casts the gold into the furnace but 
His eye is on it. Jonah is cast forth into the boil-* 
ing floods, but the Lord had prepared for him a place 
of safety in the belly of the fish. The mariners may 
be the blind instruments in God's hand of chastising 
the prophet, but not a hair of his head shall be 
touched. *'He that toucheth them toucheth the 
apple of the Lord's eye." "Then Jonah prayed 
unto the Lord his God out of the fish's belly." 
Now he is deeply humbled. Now the will is broken. 
The dross has gone. The purified gold reflects the 
Kefiner's image. The work is done and it must 
come forth out of the furnace. "And the Lord 
spake unto the fish, and it vomited out Jo^ah upon 
the dry land." 

God will not bend His will to man ; man must 
ever bend to God. Not one jot or tittle of His holy 
will shall be relaxed, and man is in his right state 
when his heart delights to do that will. So God 
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sends Jonah again to Kineveh. It is to no new 
place. There is no modification, no bending to meet 
the will of the creature; nane. "Arise, go to 
Nineveh, and preach unto it the preaching that I 
bid thee. So Jonah arose, and went unto Nineveh 
according to the word of the Lord." 

But the heart is the heart still, " deceitful above 
all things, and desperately wicked.** It is a peren- 
nial fountain that sends forth only bitter streams. 
It cannot send forth any othw. We require the 
hand of the Lord continually upon us to keep it 
down. When God has subdued one evil, the work 
is scarcely over before another rises up. Fresh out- 
breaks more and more rebellious characterise it. 
There are hidden undetected evils that no eye can 
see but God's, and of which we ourselves are wholly 
ignorant. " He that trusteth his own heart is a fooL'* 
This is now seen in the case of the prophet. God's 
sovereign mercy towards the sinful nation draws 
out of the prophet's heart hidden evils — evils unper- 
ceived till then. " And God saw their works, and 
they turned from their evil way ; and God repented 
of the evil that He had said He would do unto them; 
and He did it not. But it displeased Jonah exceed- 
ingly, and he was very angry." Here we see the pro- 
phet betraying the very climax of selfishness and sin. 
He was angry because God was merciful He would 
have been pleased to see a whole nation perish 

~ '^.r than his reputation as a prophet should be 
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blasted. Such a catastrophe would have given him 
less pain than the crossing of his own peevish, fret- 
ful, rebellious will. What a fearful trait to be found 
in the character of a child of God ! Marvel not, 
reader, it is the heaH — your heart and mina It 
has plenty of such startling principles secreted in 
it — ^yea, even worse than these. It only requires 
the upholding hand of sovereign grace to be for a 
moment withdrawn, and for that heart to be placed 
in circumstances calculated to draw them out, and 
they will appear in all their naked deformity. Such 
a disposition manifesting itself in God's own child 
required another trial. God cannot pass it over. 
Foolish love might do so; but God's love is too 
deep, too wise, too tender. And now we see him 
preparing to take the matter in hand. With his 
heart filled full of sinful rebellion against God he 
erects for himself a booth near the city, and sits 
under it. This introduces us to the passage we have 
chosen for consideration. 

We may notice how gently God deals with His 
erring children. Before He sent the worm that 
removed the temporal blessing and the east wind 
that caused him to faint. He sent him the gourd. 
What love, watchfulness, and tender care towards 
one at that very moment harbouring in his heart 
the most revolting feelings ! Such is the God we 
have to deal with. What depths of iniquity in us ! 
What wondrous forbearance, grace, and love in 

o 
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Him ! Could we have wondered if, instead of such 
watchfulness and loving care, the thunder-cloud oi 
Divine judgment had hurst over the guilty prophet^s 
head ? He deserved it richly. But God is not liko 
man. " He knoweth our frame ; He rememhereth 
that we are dust." So " the Lord prepared a gourd, 
and made it to come up over Jonah, that it might 
be a shadow over his head, to deliver him from hia 
grief." Oh what grace to preserve him fronl the 
effects of his own sinful grief, to counteract its 
effects by sending a blessing to gladden the heart 
and rejoice the spirit ! How like God — the God 
of all grace! And have we not, dear Christian 
reader, found Him the same .to us ] How often 
have our spirits been bowed down by sinful grief ! 
Infinite mercy has withdrawn some fondly cherished 
idol, or blighted some favourite scheme or plan that 
would perhaps have been a curse to us, and how 
we have rebelled and murmured 1 how we have 
been filled with Jonah*s fretful repining spirit { 
how the eye has been red with weeping, and we 
have breathed from our hearts the rash prayer — 
" Take away my life ; it is better for me to die than 
to live ! " And yet God has been mindful of us, 
has sent us some blessing to counteract its effects, 
has so blended judgment with mercy as to remove 
the sting, or by a chain of unforeseen circumstances, 
marvellous and inexplicable, caused some gourd to 
^ just at the critical moment, to soften our 
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sorrow and to prove a shadow to the "bleeding heart. 
What a precious God we have to deal with I Lord, 
who is like unto thee 1 Our crosses we can soon 
count up, but His mercies are as the sand ou the 
sea-shore for multitude I 

But there was another truth it might be the 
Lord's design to teach the prophet in thus pro- 
viding for him under the booth* He was about to 
chastise. The gold was again to be cast into the 
furnace. Before however He proceeded to do this, 
He would show him His love. Had the worm and 
the east wind come first, Jonah, under the in- 
fluence of calm reflection, might have thought God 
was visiting him in wrath. This is dishonouring to 
God. All wrath and condemnation are passed over 
for ever from the believer. He can do God no greater 
dishonour than to doubt His love. Chastisement he 
may have, but not wrath. That was all borne by 
Jesus for him. All is love now, — wise love, deep 
love, yet correcting love. But how many are there 
who, like the woman of Sarepta, when God sends a 
trial, think He is calling their sin to remembrance, 
and visiting them in anger for their past trans- 
gressions ! Calling your sin to remembrance,— 
calling that to remembrance which Christ has for 
ever put away, and after He has so solemnly declared, 
" Their sins and their iniquities tvill I remember no 
morel" How dishonouring the thought! What 
a denial of His Word ! What a reflection on His 
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love 1 This, however, might have been the case 
with the prophet had God sent the trial before the 
blessing. He reverses it, and thus by anticipation 
precludes the thought. He would not have His 
child under any 'circumstances harbour such an 
unbelieving thought. He would have us see and 
know and bear in mind that He loves us, and that 
" having loved us. He loves us to the end ; " so 
He sends the gourd ^r^f. Thus Satan's suggestion 
to the soul is checked. God has taken the pro- 
phet's part against his devices. Fortified with the 
experience of the Lord's grace and love, the believer 
has a rock to lean upon when the waves of sorrow 
break over his frail vessel Though billow after 
billow roll over him, though everything on which 
he leaned is swept from beneath his feet, though 
he may stand like the solitary oak in the forest, 
stripped of its leaves and branches by the storms 
and tempests of winter, yet he knows Christ is his, 
and He will not fail him. He can exclaim with 
the Psalmist, " I shall yet praise Him who is the 
health of my countenance and my God." 

"So Jonah was exceeding glad of the gourd. 
But God prepared a worm when the morning rose the 
next day, and it smote the gourd that it withered." 
Here another feature of the heart develops itself in 
the conduct of the prophet, namely, idolatry. When 
the heart has not been brought into subjection to 
God, we are not to be surprised at evil after evil of 
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the worst kind developing itself. Open disobedience, 
selfishness, excessive anger, and now idolatry — such 
were the streams that issued one by one from the 
prophet's heart. Had Jonah been glad of the 
gourd all would have been well. But he was 
" exceeding glad " of it. He thought more of it than 
of Him from whom it came. It took up that place 
in his affections that God only should have occupied. 
No wonder it was short-lived. Ko wonder God 
immediately s^inote it. Alas ! He cannot trust us 
with any gourd here. He has to smite them one 
after another to teach us the lesson needed as much 
by His people now as by Israel of old, " Thou shalt 
have none other gods before me." It might well be 
the first law in the code then, and it may well be 
the first now. Our hearts are so inherently idola- 
trous that we cannot be trusted with a single 
blessing. We give them the place due to God. 
We place them on the throne in the heart, and 
then comes the smiting, the tearful eye, the bleed- 
ing heart, the rebellious prayer, "Take away my 
life : it is better for me to die than to live." 
Christian reader, watch your heart Oh take care 
that the domestic joys, the family endearments, the 
earthly comforts, the bright sky, the unruffled sea 
over which your barque is gliding so smoothly, steal 
not your affections from God. Beware that these 
beautiful gourds, these shadows over your earthly 
home, take not up His place in the heart While 
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you are glad of them beware of exceeding glad- 
ness. Look through them to God. There let every 
supreme affection centre. Keep God's Word con- 
tinually before you—" little chUdren, keep your- 
fielves from idols." « Thou shalt have non« other 

gods before Me." , , , ...„„ ,•,. 

The gourd had withered, for God had smitten it. 
And now the scorching rays of an Eastern sun f eU 
upon the prophet's unprotected head, increased by 
the vehemence of the wind. Temporal biasings 
were removed, and the need of them now was deeply 
felt— more deeply than ever. StUl there was no 
godly sorrow, no faUing at the feet of Jehovah in 
penitence and prayer. The heart becomes more 
hardened, the prayer more rebellious than before. 
The heart is stouter against God and assumes mi 
attitude of defiance. « And God said to Jonah, 
Doest thou well to be angry for the gourd 1 And 
he said, I do well to be angry, even unto death." 
God graciously expostulates and then leaves the 
naughty child to his own reflections. Here the 
curtain falls, the scene closes, and we aie left to 
learn its solemn lessons. God had tried Jonah in 
all ways. He had tried him with the sorrows of 
thede^p. He had tried him with blessings. He had 
tried him with the removal of blessings. He had 
tried him with His judgments-but all in vain. In 
the earlier stages of his history we had hoped better 
thmgs- -«r« had hoped that the disobedient child 
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had returned to the feet of his Heavenly Father a 
wiser, a holier, a better man. But no ! So soon as 
the pressure was removed the soul fell back to its 
normal state. Familiarity with God and His deal- 
ings only hardened it. Mercies and judgments alike 
proved unavailing. They had passed over his heart 
like the wind ovm the rock, leaving behind only 
the distant echoes of its voice — the requiem of death 
over the heart of one apparently lost to every holy 
and merciful impression. 

Beader, and especially Christian reader, learn 
from the history of the prophet Jonah three or four 
solemn warnings. 

Let us beware of that state of heart that fails to 
receive correction. It may be, reader, that your 
heart and will are not entirely brought into subjec- 
tion to Gkxi. If so you will have to pass under 
the rod. From thai God will not let you pass. 
Oh take heed that God's dealings are not lost on 
your soul I See to it that there are no rebellious 
utterances, that there is no uninfluenced hearty no 
defiant attitude before God Let not God have to 
say to you, " Ephraim is joined to idols. Let him 
alone." Ask God that His Holy Spirit may show 
you the meaning of such dealings and make them a 
blessing to you. Let not the curtain fall upon your 
latter end as it appears to have fallen upon Jonah's 
here — with a heart familiar with God and His deal- 
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ings and jet nnsnbdued and hardened See to it^ 
reader ; see to it ! 

Secondly, remember that He who sent the fish 
and the gourd sent also the worm, the east wind, 
and the scorching snn. He sends the trial as well 
as the blessing ; and both are sent in love. When 
blessings come, forget not to praise Him; when 
trials, still try to praise Him ; when the body faints 
beneath the stroke, even yet try to praise Him. 
See His loving hand in each one. The dond may 
be dark, but the sun is behind, and the rays of in- 
finite love shall soon fall upon your desolate heart. 
He who caused the gourd to spring up in a night 
can send you some blessing before the sun has set 
that will be a shadow for your grief. Trust Him. 
** They that trust in the Lord shall be as Mount 
Zion, that cannot be moved for ever.'* Trust Him 
then, — ^wait, watch, pray ! The gourd shall surely 
come. "Tarry thou the Lord's leisure," and all 
will be well. 

And lastly, boast not thyself, whoever thou art^ 
in thy sin. Laugh if you will, but Grod can soon 
draw the pall of sorrow over your heedless heart. 
Trifle if you choose, but God can soon disturb your 
finful folly and make you weep. Say not. My cup 
is full, my sky is bright, my bams are filled with 
plenty, what can come ? Ah ! God can make that 
worm at your feet your scourge, and make it wither 
in a single night every beautiful gourd you possess. 
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Means are not wanting to Him. A fish, a worm, an 
east wind, the beams of to-morrow's sun, may dash 
evpry cup to the ground. Oh remember this ! 
Trifle not with your Maker. " Be not high-minded, 
but fear." Build your nest under no earthly gourd, 
however beautiful. Build on nothing lower than 
Christ — Christ alone. Let your supreme aflfections 
be set on Him. Live for Him and all will be well 
for time and for eternity. 

It was a darkened chamber, where was heard 

The whispered voice, hushed step, and stifled sounds 

Which herald the deep quietness of death. 

Upon the sufferer's brow were traces left 

Of man's bold, lofty spirit, bowed at length 

'Neath the strong touch of human agony. 

Gazing intently in his glassy eyes, 

That gave no answering look of love, his wife 

Had tireless watched : there were the sadd'ning marks 

Of settled grief upon her fair young face ; 

Tet she had shed no tears, although they said 

That he must die. Now bending by his side 

In attitude of prayer, with swelling heart 

And broken utterance, she poured her spirit forth 

In words of wild entreaty to the Lord : — 

" His life, my God 1 — his life ! — Oh hear me now j 
I ask no more : 
Take back Thy other bounteous gifts, but oh 1 
His life restore. 

" My lot has been so full of happiness, 
I cannot part 
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With him who is the sum of all my joy : 
Mercy Thou art 

'* Thou canst not, wilt not cause me to resign 
My hope, my stay : 
How would this earth become a wilderness 
Were he away ! 

" I could not walk alone without his voice 
To counsel, cheer, — 
His tender love to guide my drooping hearty 
To soothe my fear. 



« 



Let it but oomeln any other form, 

I'll bear the rod. 
And every murmur hush, — ^but oh not this, 

Not this, my God 1 *' 



And was she heard? — ^The summer sun looked down 

In its bright beauty on a scene as fair 

As fallen earth can picture. Calm and still. 

That quiet garden seemed the image faint 

Of Eden ere it faded from the world. 

Beneath the cooling shade of a dark elm 

Two figures rested ; one with eager hands 

Pulling in pieces leaves and stalks and flowers 

Of rainbow dyes, whilst his companion pUed 

Those shattered treasures high in one bright mound. 

Laughing with joy to see the heap increase, 

And in his mirth the other joined, but 'twas 

In that wild tone which thrills the hearer's heart, 

And caused the little one to stay his hand. 

And wondering gaze into his father's face, 

Now more a child than be ! With vacant smile 

The elder turned away, and soon again 
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Became absorbed in his all-trifling task. 
Watching with trembling earnestness o'er both, 
The wife and mother stood. On her pale brow, 
Though shaded o'er with sorrow, was a look 
Of high and holy communing with God, 
Marking indeed the spirit sorely tried, 
Yet surely comforted. She could not lean^ 
As heretofore, upon a husband's mind, 
A husband's love ; but she had foxmd a God. 
And as she gazed, with humble heart she breathed 
In a faint whisper words of thankftdness : — 

'* My Father, Thou hast taught me now 
To suffer and be still ; 
Hast bowed my rebel spirit down 
To Thy unerring will : 

*' Hast taught me that there is a pang 
Greater than death can give, 
And punished my idolatry. 
Bidding my idol live. 

•* *Tis well, *tis well ! for now I know 
My wayward heart was given 
Oft*ner to happiness and him 
Than happiness and heaven. 

"Yes, I have been content to rest 
On human strength and love, 
And only as ?ie looked on high 
Would raise my thought above. 

'* Meeting that vacant eye, I mourn 
The jewel once shrined there. 
Yet feel that Thou hast answered thus 
My own rebellious prayer." 

L.E.P. 
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VI. 
THE FOUND AND EATEN WORD. 

Jbbsmiah zv. 16, 17. 

The intrinsic value of everything is known by put- 
ting it to the proof. The dross falls off by the test 
to which it is subjected, and there remains behind 
the fine gold. 

The present day is one that subjects everything 
to the crucible. Every age has its characteristics, 
and the age in which we live has this as its pro- 
minent feature. The veneration of bygone years, 
the reverence bestowed by ancestral worth, the 
eulogia of mature judgment, enlarged understand- 
ing, and exalted intellect — all is as nothing in the 
estimation of modern thought. Everything must 
yield to the crucible of criticism, as if it had never 
before been tested. Such pleas characterised the 
years gone by, but are now regarded as among the 
littlenesses of a childhood state, or the weaknesses of 
times that had not the courage or the manliness to 
speak out. We are in the age of manhood when it 
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is noble to doubt and manly to deny ; when the 
imbecility of bygone years has given way to intel- 
lectual vigour, and elevated understanding, and a 
higher tone of religious thought ! 

The assumption of all this is startling. Such 
pretensions demand an adequate basis and creden- 
tials which cannot be gainsaid. When the age in 
which we live is put in contrast with every preced- 
ing one for its superior character as to religious and 
intellectual thought, the least we can ask is that its 
claims be well supported, that it will stand the 
fiery ordeal of criticism in a way which no other age 
has stood it. With such pretensions this demand 
is only fair. We shrink not from criticism when 
applied to God's Word. If indeed it be what it 
claims to be — God's Word — then indeed it should 
not shrink from impartial criticism ; it should rather 
lay itself open to it. On every side, from every 
quarter, we invite it. Only let it be fair ; let it be 
impartial ; let us stop where we cannot reconcile ; 
and, instead of consigning to the region of human 
fallibility, let us wait for more light. Only in our 
criticism let us stop where reason suggests we cannot 
decide for want of that light. Only let us treat the 
Book of Eevelation as we treat its counterpart, the 
Book of Nature. We ask no more than this ; we ask 
not less. To ask more would be to manifest that 
fear that would put forth its hand to touch the ark. 
To ask less would be to yield the palm to modem 
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prejudice and partiality, to a fettered reason and a 
contracted heart. 

How has the Bible been examined by modem 
critics f Its effect on the nations of the earth in 
civilising, socialising, and elevating man, morally, 
intellectually, spiritually; its effect as manifested 
in every country where it has found its way, and in 
our own country especially, in giving an exalted 
character to its system of education, a healthier tone 
to its morals, and making this country the greatest 
and noblest in the world ; its effect on the hearts 
of men in making them real and true men, in 
giving them strength in the hour of trial and, 
above all, victory in the hour of death, — all this 
has been forgotten — nay, ignored. The Bible, in 
the hands of modem critics, has had no credit for 
this. The question has not been asked, "Is not 
a book that has produced, and is producing, such 
effects manifestly from God ? Has not such a book 
marks of an origin not of man? Did ever book 
speak like this book 1 " 

How has the Bible been criticised ? Have these 
men said, *' There are difficulties in nature inexpli- 
cable, heights insurmountable, contradictions ap- 
parently irreconcilable, and if nature be the work 
of an infinite mind it must ever be so to finite 
understandings; and therefore, if the Bible have 
for its Author the God of nature, we must expect 
to meet with similar difficulties in it?'' This would 



THE FOUND AND EATEN WORD, iii 

have been impartiality. This would have been 
justice. But where has this impartiality and this 
justice been shown by modern critics ? Would they 
like their own writings to be criticised as they have 
criticised the writing of Heaven ? 

How has the Bible been criticised ? Would not 
the scientific conclusions of modem critics provoke 
a smile, even from a child, by the very puerility 
which has characterised them 1 Have not such con- 
clusions been arrived at without sufficient data, been 
put forward hastily and rashly, and demanding im- 
periously the assent of mankind? Do not men 
speak proudly and loftily, as if the sciences were all 
in their manhood, instead of being in their infancy? 
Have impartiality and justice, combined with humi- 
lity, been characteristic features in modem criticism? 
Kather have they not been temerity, pride, and 
arrogance ? 

And what have they all done ? Has there been 
discovered one scientific error in God^s Word ? Has 
one apparent contradiction been proved to be real ? 
Has one statement within its folds ever been dis- 
covered at variance with Nature ? Has there been 
found in the God of the Bible one feature of char- 
acter not in harmony with the God of the universe? 
Have not all their criticisms made it emerge from 
the cracible with tenfold brightness, reflecting in 
that brightness the folly of the sceptic and the 
scoffer ? 
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Yes, and so it always will be. Let the night 
grow darker. Let the surges rise and the waves 
beat upon the rock. Let them cover with their 
crested billows its loftiest peaks, till it be lost sight 
of in the tumultuous heavings of the sea of scepticism 
and unbelief, still will each crested wave break upon 
its sure foundation, and be compelled to subside in 
stillness at its base, and that Kock stand forth in 
the midst of the troubled sea in all its grandeur. 
The Word of the Lord shall endure for ever. The 
Eock of Ages shall stand fast. " Heaven and earth 
shall pass away but My Word shall not pass away." 

But what are all these modern objections to God's 
Word ? There is not one of them new. They are 
old forms in new garments. Those who have no 
time to examine and sift thoroughly look at them 
from behind and, struck by the new and flashy 
exterior, are deceived. Others more deeply learned 
and bent on sifting everything, run on before, and 
recognise the old features under new garments. So 
it has been — so it will be ; for man has nothing to 
advance against that Word that has not been re- 
peatedly and conclusively answered. It is God's 
Word, and no foe in heaven or earth can stand 
against it. It can be tested by any crucible: it 
emerges with brightness from them all. Science, 
philosophy, learning, rank, and power have, in all 
ages, laid their trophies at its feet, and have appeared 
before the world lovely from the beauty, the efful- 
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gence, the glory borrowed from its pages. Wherever 
it has gone it has cast out the demoniac spirit in 
man, and made him sit down at heaven's gate in his 
right mind. It has made poverty rich, and weak- 
ness strong; turned defeat into victory, and the 
sighings of sorrow into songs of triumph. It has 
penetrated the dungeon darkness of our world like 
the sunshine of heaven, gladdening the heart of the 
captive, and raising hope in the breast that nothing 
else could give, and nothing extinguish. Look at the 
Bible from any point of view, subject it to any 
crucible we please, apply it to any case we like, 
in each imd all it shines forth as tJie Book for our 
world, and has inscribed on its portals in letters of 
light, " The power of God unto salvation." 

Let us examine the portion of it presented to our 
view in the passage we have selected for considera- 
tion. Let us see what was thought of it by prophets 
and kings nearly three thousand years ago. Let us 
see if every word of the prophets finds not an echo 
in our hearts as surely as it did far down the ages 
of time. Let us see if its sweet sound from tha 
prophet's lips rings not now as clearly and as sweetly 
as though we were listening for the first time to its 
melody. Let us listen and learn, and praise and 
trust ; and may God give us His blessing. 

Doubtless the Word of God is precious to believers 
at all times and under all circumstances. But it is 
specially in seasons of trial that its beauty is seen 
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and its sweetness tasted. It is the dark background 
that gives life and beauty to the colours of the land- 
scape. So is it with the Word of God. ' When its 
rays fall upon the dark background of a heart 
stricken with sorrow, then do they appear in their 
fairest proportions, in their loveliest outlines. The 
leaves of the lemon-tree, the more they are wrung, 
the more does their fragrance come forth. The 
stricken heart clings to the leaves of the tree of life, 
wrings them out, and never till then has known 
their healing virtue. We had known the Bible 
before, known it savingly, known it as our life, our 
joy, our all. But now it seems as if we had only 
half known it. Now it seems as if we had only 
been sipping at its streams. Now it comes home 
in a strange inexpressible way to our hearts. Words 
cannot tell, tongue cannot utter, thought cannot con- 
ceive, its depth and sweetness. Experience alone 
knows it. The living waters, passing through the 
dark valleys of trial and sorrow, impart a sweetness 
unknown elsewhere. 

So it is in the passage before us. Mark the cir- 
cumstances in which the prophet was placed, and 
recorded in the verse preceding the passages we 
have selected for consideration, and the verse fol- 
lowing them. " O Lord, Thou knowest : remember 
me and visit me, and revenge me of my persecutors : 
take me not away in thy long-suffering ; know that 
for thy sake I have suffered rebuke." " Why is my 
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pain perpetual, and my wound incurable, which re- 
f useth to be healed ? Wilt Thou be altogether unto 
me as a liar, and as waters that fail ? " It was in 
the midst of anxieties, troubles, and persecutions 
such as these that the prophet uttered these remark- 
able words : " Thy words were found, and I did eat 
them, and Thy Word was unto me the joy and re- 
joicing of mine heart ; for I am called by Thy name, 
Lord God of hosts." So long as prosperity en- 
circles us on every side, and life and health and 
happiness are ours, so long as the sky over our 
heads is without a cloud, and our barque glides over 
the sea of life without a ripple to disturb its glassy 
stillness — then we can afford to be but half Chris- 
tians. We become superficial and there is little 
reality or depth in our religion. We are satisfied 
to walk at a distance from God. The world flings 
its unhallowed mantle over the soul and we wear 
it only too readily. We are little more than half 
awake, and a palsy creeps over us— mn earthliness 
of spirit casting its malaria over every fruit and 
flower of God's life within. Thus we go on, 
satisfied with our state, and with a deep chasm be- 
tween our souls and heaven. But when God draws 
near, when the sky over us becomes black with 
clouds, when the beauteous stillness of our glassy 
sea is ploughed up with billows and breakers dash- 
ing rudely over the frail barque on its waters, when 
every blossom and flower and fruit lies seared and 
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lifeless at our feet, and the sound of the muffled 
drum or the "dead march " is heard in the place of 
life's joyous music — ah ! then we feel the hollow- 
ness of our profession, the worthlessness of all we 
had been so proudly clinging to. Then we feel we 
need a Saviour. Then we come to look to and lean 
upon Him as we never did before. Then we clasp 
that precious Word to our hearts with earnestness. 
It was much to us before ; it is everything no^. 
Then we exclaim in the language of the prophet, 
" Thy words were found, and I did eat them, and 
Thy Word was unto me the joy and rejoicing of 
mine heart." Then we feel we have " found " it. 
It had not been "found" before, in the true and 
deep sense of that word. Sorrow has opened 
our eyes and we see with new vision. We have 
" found " a treasure, — oh what a treasure ! Every 
line is fragrant. Every word speaks to our souls 
with living power. On this side is persecution, on 
that perplexity and distress : on this side is injustice 
and wrong, on that coldness, estrangement, and de- 
sertion ; on this side a failing tabernacle, and bright 
hopes dashed one by one to the ground \ on. that, a 
heart bleeding at every pore from bereavement, the 
farewell still ringing in our ears. We turn away 
from them alL Weary and heavy laden we 
open that Word. There alone is our resting-place 
now. There alone is peace and comfort. It leads 
us to the bosom of Jesus. It opens living waters 
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to freshen our thirsty souls. It brings around us 
the everlasting arms. What a "Word it is ! How 
sweet ! How precious ! How full of power ! Ah, 
we feel now that we have found His words, and 
that they are the joy and rejoicing of our hearts. 

The Word of God has been at all times the true 
barometer of the Church of God, as well as of in- 
dividual Christian character. By its estimate of 
that Word both the one and the other rises or falls. 
By the place it holds in the body, or the power it 
exerts over the heart, is there any real light or life 
of God within. Let this Word be taken away and 
it matters little what else remains. Let the high 
estimate of it be lowered, no matter in how small a 
degree, and that moment all living power in the 
Church or in the heart begins to decline. If we 
want to know what made the Church of by-gone 
years so bright, what gave it such power in per- 
secution, such energy in the midst of corruption and 
superstition, let us look at the estimate in which 
that Word was held for an answer. If we want to 
know what was thought of that Word of old let us 
ask the martyrs at the stake, or clad in pitch and 
bound to the iron stakes of imperial Eome to 
irradiate the darkness or gratify the yells of an in- 
furiated mob. Let us go back and see what they 
thought of God's Word. Or let us come nearer 
still, cross our own narrow stream, penetrate the 
wilds of Connemara or Connaught, and learn even 
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there what is thought of that Word. Many a poor 
convert, snatched from the bonds of superstition 
and misery, with scarcely clothing to cover the 
attenuated limbs, still clasps that Word to the heart, 
and taking up the language of the prophet exclaims, 
" Thy words were found, and I did eat them, and 
Thy Word was unto me the joy and rejoicing of 
mine heart." O England, England, shouldst thou 
ever let the films and shadows of a gorgeous 
ritual, the excesses of a ceremonial religion, or the 
exaltation of the human intellect, overcloud that 
Word, then will Thy Church and nation sink to rise 
no more. The country on whose possessions the 
sun never sets holds her greatness only on one 
condition — faithfulness to God's Word. We look 
around now, and we see clouds and darkness 
gathering on every side. Our hearts are faint- 
ing with fear; for England has been unfaithful to 
her God. "What is truth?" is the cry that has 
been uttered by her rulers time after time, as though 
God had never spoken, as though the mysteries of 
Vishnu or the idolatries of Rome were of equal 
weight and authority with the Word of the living 
God. Oh that her rulers were wise, that they 
would not put these things from them as the fears 
of a weak mind or a narrow soul ! We may learn 
these things too late ! We may put these things 
from us and refuse to see that the judgments 
abroad in the land are the result of such unfaith- 
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fulness. "We may class them among second causes^ 
and go blindly onward in the same downward path 
of expediency and concession to error. Be it so ; 
but God will not be mocked. England's sun will 
surely set. Only one thing remains, only one way 
of escape from, impending ruin, let our readers 
think as they please and modern infidel indifference 
smile derisively upon our warnings, and that is, 
faithfulness to God and His truth. 

But let us mark the next truth brought before 
us in the passage. " Thy words were found, and I 
did eat them." We are thus taught how to use the 
Word of God, — to eat it. That Word is not to be 
admired, not to be criticised, not to be read 
merely — it is to be eaten. It is to be to the 
soul what food is to the body. It is to be taken 
in; to be meditated on, and prayed over. It is 
to be the constant food of the soul. It is to be 
spread before us morning noon and night, and 
regularly lived upon. Only thus can it be known. 
Only thus can its strengthening, sustaining, support- 
ing qualities be discovered. The man who uses not 
the Word of God in this way cannot know its intrinsic 
value, its unutterable preciousness. It is not like 
other books which may be known with the intellect 
merely. The Bible cannot be thus known. It is the 
Book of the heart; and if the heart knows it not it 
must be an undiscovered mine. ** Thy words were 
unto me the joy and rejoicing of mine lieartj* 
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" With the heart man believeth unto righteousness." 
It is the Book for the Jieart. It is the food of the 
Jieart. It is the joy and rejoicing of the heart It 
is the Word "hid in the heart J'* And if the heart 
know it not man can know nothing about it. But 
when the heart knows it — really knows it by " eat- 
ing" it — there is love, joy, peace, holiness, yea 
heaven itself. 

reader ! is it thus you know the Word of God ? 
Does your heart know it as having shown you your 
true state aa a sinner before God ? Do you know it 
as having humbled you, laid you very low in the 
dust before Him as the chief of sinners ? Do you 
know it as having made you fly, all unclean and 
guilty, to His precious blood for pardon and peace ? 
Do you know it as revealing One who has put all 
your guilt away, and given you peace with God 
through His finished work on Calvary] Do you 
know it in its power over your thoughts and 
motives, your aims and plans, your daily hourly 
walk though this world, bringing all within you into 
entire obedience ip His blessed will? Ah, dear 
reader, all knowledge of God's Word that falls short 
of this is of little or no value here ! It may have 
changed you very much outwardly, it may have 
raised you in the estimation of men by an outward 
reformation of conduct, but as to any real value to 
your immortal soul, as to any real influence over 
others, it is a dead letter. To know the Bible and 
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yet not to know it as the power of God unto salva- 
tion to our own souls is only adding a weight of 
condemnation. Better never to have known it at 
all It shall he more tolerahle in the day of 
judgment for Tyre and Sidon, or for Sodom and 
Gomorrah, than for that soul who has known the 
Word of God only to hold it in unrighteousness or 
in harren familiarity. 

But why is the Bihle loved, and prized, and eaten ? 
The prophet tells us, " Thy Word was unto me the 
joy and rejoicing of mine heari;, for I am called by 
Thy name, Lord God of hosts." He was called by 
the name of the Lord, in other words, he was a 
child of God. This was why he loved the Bible. 
We do not wonder at the unconverted man not 
loving the Bible. We do not wonder at men of 
learning, men of science, men in high places in our 
Church and university trying to weaken its inspira- 
tion and ignore its authority. It is only natural. 
It is only the old heart showing itself in all its 
enmity. How can the unconverted man love the 
Bible 1 The holiness of its commands, the righteous, 
ness of its warnings, the justice of its threatenings, 
the solemn and impartial verdict which it passes on 
them in their secret consciences, is like the sword 
of the executioner hanging over their heads. They 
writhe under it. It hangs like a dark spectre over 
every path. It condemns them in every step they 
take. It condemns them in their sin, condemns 
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them in their crookedness of conduct, condemns 
them in their worldly schemes and selfish in- 
terests, condemns them in their covetonsness and 
heartlessness towards God. Oh, how should un- 
converted man love the Bible 1 He does not, he 
cannot, love it It is not in his nature and never 
will be till that nature be changed by the Spirit of 
God. It is the dark cloud of condemnation ever 
harassing the skirts of his path, and he inwardly 
hiites it. " We cannot meet its evidences ; we can- 
not gainsay its truths ; we cannot, do what we will, 
resist its influencea Let us get it out of the way. 
Only let us get this Book out of the way, and 
then we shall have the world's jubilee ! " This is 
the deep, unspoken language X)f these men now. 
And God is letting them try. He is allowing the 
wild waves of hatred and passion, of indifference 
and scepticism, to lash the Bock in all their 
fury, while He whose omnipotent Word it is, 
sitteth in the heavens laughing them to scorn. Ko 
wonder man does not love the Bible. How should 
it be otherwise? Kever till he has crossed the 
boundary between life and death, till he is bom 
again and made a new creature in Christ Jesus can 
he love that Word. Never till then can he know 
it. But when he has thus been converted, and " the 
name of the Lord God of hosts " is called upon him, 
his language is, " Thy Word was unto me the joy 
and rejoicing of mine heart." 
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And now let us mark the effect of eating the 
Word. " I sat not in the assembly of the mockers." 
This is the result, the genuine evidence of what had 
gone before. When a man tells us that he loves 
the Word of God we want something more than his 
acknowledgment — something more than his pro- 
fession. We look for some evidence of it in his 
life. Such a profession demands these evidences ; 
and the profession is only self-deception where these 
evidences do not follow. It is a day of widespread 
profession. It is a day when men must make a 
profession of some kind. They cannot get on in the 
world without it. If it be only for making money, 
for climbing the ladder of fame, for advancing their 
own selHsh interests, still they must make some pro- 
fession. Men know this, and they value such pro- 
fession at its real worth. They will let you preach 
as much as you like. They will let you quote 
Scripture as fluently as you please. This is the 
fashion. This is the garment you must wear, and 
it serves your ends. It makes you pass for a 
decent, respectable, well-meaning man. This is 
very creditabla Who would be without it 1 Men 
of the world are far-sighted and mark all this. 
They want something more. They want tangible 
proofs, genuine evidences. They want to see them. 
They watch for them in your spirit, in your temper, 
in your words, in the little transactions of business 
which bring you into contact with them hour by 
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hour, when you are off your guard, when advantages 
are in youi^ way, and in order to gain your ends what 
means you employ, what spirit you manifest to 
compass them. They look for a holy shrinking 
from sin, from indirect means, from crooked plans. 
They expect to see no grasping disposition, no 
anxiety to make the best of a bargain at the expense, 
in however slight a degree, of others. They expect 
to see an unworldly spirit, amiability of temper, 
gentleness in word and deed. They are sensible 
enough to know that no man can be perfect — that 
there will be times when he will slip, when in un- 
guarded moments something not quite all this may 
show itself. They are not unreasonable here. They 
make allowance for this. They think not the less 
of the Christian for it. We speak of sensible, un- 
prejudiced worldly men. Still they expect uni- 
formity of Christian character. It is right they 
should expect it. Tkey expect not too much. 
Men of the world should see it, ought to see it, in 
God's people. They know as well as we do that all 
profession without it is only self-deception or hypo- 
crisy. The badge of our holy religion is the cross 
of Christ, by which the world is crucified unto us, 
and we unto the world. It is a Divine and per- 
petual command that we daily take up our cross. 
And yet is not this just now the very thing Chris- 
tians are shrinking from ? They want to shift off 
the cross or to make it press as lightly as possible. 
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They like Christianity, real Christianity ; but in 
their personal behaviour and their conduct in the 
world — their conduct when advantages are in their 
way — is there a joyful self-denying, a hearty self- 
sacrificing, if so be that Christ may be glorified and 
His truth commended ? A watching world looks on 
and says nothing, but thinks deeply. Hour by 
hour we are putting stumblingblocks in their way, 
we are keeping them back from Christ. We are not 
" hastening unto the coming of the day of God " by 
drawing them to Jesus. We are preaching thus 
silently every hour of the day, and most powerfully, 
when we least suspect it. Eyes and hearts are 
taking in our lessons that shall tell throughout 
eternity to our joy or sorrow. O Lord of light 
and love and mercy, for the glory of Thy dear name 
write these thoughts very deeply on the heart of 
writer and reader ! 

This genuine evidence of the truth hid in the 
heart is what is now presented to us. " I sat not 
in the assembly of the mockers." Man can no longer 
sit in haunts of sin or keep company with sinful 
companions. His own sin is now his greatest burden, 
and he hates it in every form. Sin was sweet be- 
fore, it is bitter now. Evil habits and dispositions 
were no sorrow to him before, now they are a gall- 
ing yoke. Often and often they wring from his 
secret heart the cry, "O wretched man that I am." 
His sleep is over. His slumbers of sin are broken. 
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He dreams no longer. He is alive and wakeful. 
All is changed. *' If any man be in Christ, he is a 
new creature ; old things are passed away ; behold, 
all things are become new." He is a new creature 
himself, and he views himself and everything around 
him in a new light. Like the prophet of old (Isa. 
vi 5), when the light of heaven fell upon his soul, 
he gained a right view of himself, '^ i am a man of 
unclean lips," and also a right view of every one 
around him, ** I dwell in the midst of a people of 
unclean lips." So in the passage before us. The 
word has shed light on the heart, and the prophet 
can no longer ** sit in the assembly of the mockers." 
But though he did not sit there he did sit some- 
where. Ihough he could find no resting-place 
among the mockers he did find a resting-place with 
God. " I sat alone," he says. Ah ! there is the 
true resting-place of the soul — " alone " with Grod. 
This is where the Word ever leads when it is indeed 
hid in the heart, its "joy and rejoicing." Trials 
sweep over the soul like a flood and make the Word 
of God and God's presence inestimably precious. 
In that presence how do all its riches come forth 
to view ! There we look God in the face and come 
forth with His impress upon us. Alone with God ! 
Precious shelter from every stormy wave, from every 
sweeping torrent, from every swelling flood. Though 
the storm rages wildly outside what calmness there 
is there ! Though midnight darkness spreads its 
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curtain over us what light there is there ! Though 
sorrow rends the trouhled heart what balm there 
is there 1 Though fainting and bleeding the heart 
sinking beneath its load of grief, what rest, what 
consolation, what a bosom there is there I Dear 
refuge of our weary souls ! May we ever be found 
near to thy sure and certain hiding-place, bathing 
our tears in the ocean fulness of Thy sympathy and 
love ! 

"Alone" with God! Why are we not oftener 
there ! Why need we the pruning knife, the cut- 
ting stroke, the bleeding heart, the scalding tear, to 
bring us to that sweet spot ? Is there aught outside 
to attract our souls ? Is there attraction in a dreary 
desert, in the wintry blast and deepening death 
shadows ! Is there beauty in the withering 
blossom, the fading flower, the seared and life- 
less stem? Is there joy in the world's mirth, or 
rest amid the sounds of revelry, the wailings of 
despair, and the cries of the lost ? Lord lead us 
into Thy presence and keep us there ! May it be 
our dwelling-place till Thou shalt come and all 
shadows flee away for ever ! 

" Alone " with God ! Why are we not oftener 
there ? For want of this our light is half darkness, 
our wakefulness half slumber, our very life more 
than half death. For want of this we shine not, we 
burn not. For want of this the palsy of the world 
creeps over us, we become earthly, and speak so 
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little for Jesus. Our testimony lacks clearness 
and brightness, strength and vigour. Only one 
thing can make us what we ought to be, what 
God would have us always be, — being " alone " with 
God. 

There is one more eflfect the Word eaten and rejoiced 
in by the heart produces — "Thou hast filled me with 
indignation." It fills the soul with righteous indig- 
nation at what is going on around. When God is 
dishonoured, the Saviour's blood trampled on. His 
offei^s of mercy despised, His laws trodden under 
foot, and wickedness reigns on every side, the child 
of God cannot look on unmoved. He weeps in 
secret. The Spirit of God within him is stirred. 
He is filled with the indignation of the Lord and 
cries, " Lord, how long ? Oh come quickly and end 
creation^s sighs and tears and blood I Creation 
groans and travails in pain; Thy Church has 
waited long to see Thy face. Come back, Lord, 
and bring with Thee the precious treasures Thou 
hast taken to Thyself of which death has robbed us 
here ! Come and wipe all tears from our eyes, the 
serpent's trail from Thine own fair world, and make 
it shine again with Thine own matchless beauty ! " 

Keader, remember the three golden links of the 
chain in the beautiful passage we have been con- 
sidering. • Mark them. They are first, the love of 
God's Word — " Thy Word was unto me the joy and 
rejoicing of mine heart" Secondly, the love of 
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holiness — **I sat not in the assembly of the mockers." 
Thirdly, the love of prayer — "I sat alone." These 
are the three links of heaven in this Divine chain. 
Snap any one of these links and the chain becomes 
useless ! God grant that each link may be strong 
and powerful round our own hearts ! May you 
love that Word, love holiness, love God's presence ! 
Then will you be ready whenever the Lord shall 
send for you, 

" Rock of Ages, deft for me ; " 

Thoughtlessly the maiden simg ; 
Fell the words unconsciously 

From her girlish, gleeful tongue ; 
Sang as little children sing ; 

Sang as sing the birds in June ; 
Fell the words like light leaves down 

On the current of the tune — 
"Rock of Ages, deft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee." 

" Let me hide myself in Thee ; " 

Felt her soul no need to hide ; 
Sweet the song as song could be — 

And she had no thought beside. 
All these words unheedingly 

Fell from lips untouched by care, 
Dreaming not that each might be 

On some other lips a prayer — 
'* Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee." 
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"Bock of Ages, deft for me ; " 

'Twas a woman sung them now, 
Pleadingly and prayerfully ; 

Every word her heart did know. 
' Rose the song as storm-tossed bird 

Beats with weary wing the air, 
Every note with sorrow stirred. 

Every syllable a prayer — 
"Bock of Ages, deft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee." 

" Bode of Ages, cleft for me ; " 

Lips grown aged sung the hymn, 
Trustingly and tenderly — 

Voice grown weak and eyes grown dim, 
"Let me hide myself in Thee." 

Trembling though the voice and low, 
Ban the sweet strain peacefully, 

Like a river in its flow ; 
Sung, as only they can sing. 

Who life's thorny paths have pressed ; 
Sung, as only they can sing. 

Who behold the promised rest — 
"Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee," 

"Bock of Ages, deft for me;" 

Sung above a cofi^ lid ; 
Underneath, all restfully, 

All life's joys and sorrows hid, 
Never more, storm-tossed soul, 

Never more from wind or tide. 
Never more from billows roll. 

Wilt thou need thyself to hide. 
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Could the sightless, sunken eyes 
Closed beneath the soft grey hair, 

Could the mute and stiffened lips 
Move again in pleading prayer, 

Still, ay, still the words would be, 
"Let me hide myself in Thee.*' 



( 133 ) 



VII. 
THE RIVER OF LIFE. 

" Everything shall live whither the river cometh." — 

EzEK. xlvii. 9. 

The Book of Ezekiel is a prophetic Book shadowing 
forth the history of our dispensations, hoth Jewish 
and Gentile. In the first chapter we have in the 
wings and the wheels a picture of the future 
heavenly and earthly glory of the Church and the 
world, the living creatures being the symbols of the 
former, and the wheels those of the latter. The 
same spirit that moves the one moves the other. 
The earthly will be a reflection of the heavenly. 
The wheel, which is exclusively earthly, will move 
under the influence of the wing which is entirely 
heavenly. 

From the first chapter onwards to the fortieth we 
liave the destruction of the Jewish temple and nation, 
together with all the different forms of Gentile 
dominion — the complete obliteration of all Jewish 
and Gentile dominion and power. It is a graphic 
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picture of the present and past history of our earth. 
It is a picture of idolatry and sin and wickedness, 
and God's consequent judgment upon it It is one 
dark scene, a black picture relieved only by the 
bright rays of a promised glorious future for God's 
ancient people the Jews, and all those who are His. 

In that chapter everything changes. There is a 
new temple, new measurements, new sacrifices, a 
new land, and a new people. This is the earthly 
scene, and it corresponds with the " new name," the 
"new song,"- the "new Jerusalem," and the "all 
things made new " of the Book of Kevelation. The 
one is the picture of the future glory of the earthly 
people, and the other of the heavenly. 

The chapter from which I have taken my text 
brings before us that which will be the life of this 
future scene, that which is indeed the life of the 
kingdom of God now, the living water of the river 
of life, the streams of spiritual blessing which make 
glad the city of God. It is the living water flow- 
ing forth to bless the Church and the world from 
Him who died and rose again from the dead on this 
day. To this glorious resurrection morn we owe it 
alL It is the source and spring of all life, for "if 
Christ be not raised, your faith is vain ; ye are yet 
in your sins." 

These living waters flow forth from the sanctuary 
into our "desert" world, and into the "jiead sea" 
of human life within it, making everything alive 
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and fruitf uL They create life in the dead sea, new 
fruits for meat, and healing leaves for medicine. 

It may be said it is a picture of the Gospel going 
forth to convert and bless the world. Be it so. 
Observe, however, it is not the conversion of the 
world he/are the Lord comes. When these living 
waters flow forth from the inner sanctuary the Lord 
Himself is there. It is a picture of the going f orth'of 
the Gospel after the Lord Himself, in our glorified 
human nature, has returned to this earth again; 
for '' this same Jesus, which is taken up from you 
into heaven, shall so come in like manner as ye 
have seen Him go into heaven" (Acts i. ii). 
Kotice how this is shown in the second and f ourtJi 
verses of the forty-third chapter : " Behold the glory 
of the God of Israel came from the way of the east: 
and His voice was like the noise of many waters : 
and the earth shined with His glory : " " and the 
glory of the Lord came into the house by the way 
of the gate whose prospect is toward the east." 

Here we have the true order of all future 
blessing and glory to our world. First, the Lord 
Himself returns, tJien the living waters go forth to 
bless a dead and dying world. Ko millennium till 
the Lord comes, but, on the contrary, everything 
" waxing worse and worse." From the first chapter 
of the Book of Genesis to the last chapter of the 
Book of Bevelation there is not a solitary passage 
to prove that the world will be converted before 
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ibe Loid tetums from heaven. Then, and not till 
then, will the promise be fulfilled, " righteousness 
shall cover the earth as the waters cover the sea." 

I do not for a moment ignore the great and 
blessed work of God now going on in the world; 
I thank God for the day in which we are livings 
I rejoice to know of the mighty work the Gospel of 
Christ i& doing on every side. But while it is the 
best day in which we ever lived in this respect, it ia 
the worst in another. Kever was there a day in the 
history of the world when the varied and multiform 
powers of evil were so busily at work. IN'ever has 
crime and unblushing wickedness reared its head so 
high, l^ever has blasphemy, rapine, and murder, 
together with a " form of godliness," reached such a 
pitcL It is the fulfilment of God's Word, the 
heavy drops of the last thunder-shower that shall 
deluge Christendom and the world, and draw down 
that fiery wrath of God which shall usher in the 
Son of Man, the Lord from heaven, to set up, on 
this blighted world of ours, a kingdom which shall 
break in pieces every other, and which shall never 
be removed. 

Turning to our chapter, we notice, first of all, that 
the forefront of the house, and the waters which 
flow from underneath the threshold of it, are both 
toward the east This situation is not without its 
meaning. Looking at it as the type of the great 
spiritual temple of God and the streams of lif^ 
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"which flow through it, it indicates that they are 
under the sunshine of Heaven's own light. God's 
face is perpetually toward them. In His light they 
live. Under the shadow of His wings they ahide, 
and from Him possess all their efficacy. Their un- 
alterable attitude is towards Him, and He is ever 
toward them. The Church of Christ gazes upon 
the face of its God, and the smile of her God rests 
always upon her. 

But observe whence these waters take their rise. 
The house consisted, as we know, of the most holy 
and the holy place. The former contained the Ark, 
and over it the Shekinah glory — the presence of 
God ; the latter was the place of the priests and 
their service. The former represents heaven and 
the presence of God, the latter the Church of Christy 
the true and only priesthood, of which all who love 
the Lord Jesus Christ are members. Where did 
these waters take their rise 1 I^ot from the holy 
place, but from the most holy. There was their 
source, and from thence they passed through the 
holy place out into the desert and the Dead Sea. 
Mark the spiritual lesson to be learned here. There 
is no life in the Church, in its members, or in its 
services ; life comes only from Christ The living 
waters that are to give life to a dying world have 
their source only in Him. These living waters pass 
to the desert and the Dead Sea through the holy 
place it is true, but their source is in the holiest Qf 
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alL This is in keeping with the whole of God's 
Word, When our Lord multiplied the loaves and 
fishes to feed the multitude, He gave them to the 
disciples, and " the disciples to them that were set 
down." When He turned the water into wine, He 
said to the servants, "Draw out now and bear unto 
the governor of the feast." Let us never lose sight 
of the true relation the Church bears to Christ 
There is no more life in that holy place than there 
is in the Dead Sea. All life is in Christ alone. 
The Church and its services are all right as channels : 
but only as such. 

The next point of instruction in the narrative is 
the great abundance of these living waters. The 
man with the measuring line appeals to the prophet 
(ver. 6) to observe this. Yes, and to this great 
truth God would draw our attention more and more^ 
What a fulness there is in Jesus ! What a foun- 
tain opened for the sinner ! what a river of living 
water for the saint ! what streams that make glad 
the city of God ! Eeader, "hast thou seen this?" 
It is Heaven's own appeal still to each one. Sinner, 
hast thou seen it for thine own sinful soul ? Chris- 
tian, hast thou seen it for all the needs of thy daily 
life ? 

And, observe, the man that had the line in his 
hand measured a thousand cubits, and it was to the 
"ancles;" again he measured a thousand, and it 
was to the " knees ; '' again he measured a thousand. 
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and it was to the " loins ; " and again he measured 
a thousand, and it was " waters to swim in, a river 
that could not he passed over." These waters were 
80 shallow that a child could walk in them, yet so 
deep that no man could reach the bottom. Such 
is Christ and His fulness to alL How the little 
child can delight in Him, and yet how even a Paul, 
nearing the end of his course, has to exclaim, *' That 
I may know Him ! " 

And the measuring stops there just where man 
is borne up simply by the stream — ^where, in other 
words, self is lost in the ocean fulness that flows 
from the sanctuary, where it is '^ none of self but 
all of Thee." How many on every side are satisfied 
with going into all this grace up to the "ancles," and 
there they remain. Their s^o;^tn^-places are God's 
^^ar^m^places. Onward ! is the voice ever sound- 
ing in our ears from Heaven. Hast thou gone in 
to the '* ancles," go on to the " knees." Hast thou 
gone in to the " knees," go on to the '' loins." Hast 
thou gone into the " loins," go on, plunge into the 
living stream, and let it bear thee onward to the 
other side. Lose thyself in it moment by moment 
Eemember that in the water it is the eunmmer that 
reaches the goal the soonest. Stop not at the 
"ancles," the "knees," or the "loins." Swim in 
this living stream, and let thy goal be Jesus ; not 
heaven, not its songs of joy, its harps of gold, its 
gonial air, its new song. Ko, not these. For what 
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are thej all without Him ! It is He makes heaven, 
and where He is not, everlasting darkness. Let thy 
goal, reader, be St. Paul's — " that I may know 
Him" Swim in this river of life, and let thy 
intense yearning, thy one aim and prayer through 
life be — " to me to live is Christ" God stops at 
this swimming; stop not thou anywhere short 
of it. 

But now mark the onward course of this mighty 
river. ^' These waters issue out towards the east 
country, and go down into the desert, and go into 
the (dead) sea : which being brought forth into the 
sea, the waters shall be healed." The '* desert'' 
through which these waters flow is our fallen world, 
and the dead sea is fallen man in the midst of it 
But whiat makes this dead sea so corrupt? The 
spiritual eye discerns under its waves the dark 
figure of Sodom and Gomorrah. It owes its origin 
to that hidden sink of iniquity which drew down 
the wrath of God, and the marks of which are 
branded upon it to the present hour. No fish, no 
plant, no shell, nothing approaching to life can live 
either in it or around it Marshal Marmont states 
that he put into some of the water taken from the 
Dead Sea a few sea-fishes he had taken at Alexandria, 
and they died in two or three minutes. Its poisonous 
influence is felt all around it. On all sides it pre- 
sents nothing but a horrid wilderness — a " solitary 
plain full of salt clay.'' How true to life is the 
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picture, drawn by the prophet, of this desert world 
and its dead sea ! 

Man is " dead in trespasses and sins," and under 
the wrath of God. Hidden beneath the fair ex- 
terior there is the corruption of the human heart 
and a nature at enmity with God. Yet these living 
waters flowing down from the inner sanctuary 
can change this corruption and sin into life and 
beauty. It is the virtue of His one Offering for 
sin, brought home to the soul by the quickening 
power of God's Holy Spirit, that can change the 
whole scene. Nothing but this can do it. Be- 
formation cannot, education cannot, civilisation 
cannot, nor religion itsell These only touch the 
surface. The hidden Sodom they cannot reach. 
It is there in spite of them alL But let the healing 
streams from the river of life flow into that soul, 
and then it will be true of man as of this dead 
sea — "it shall come to pass, that everything 
whithersoever the river shall come, shall live . . « 
and there shall be a very great multitude of fish." 

The river of life turns the dead sea into living 
water, and, to show how it possesses vitality and 
energy i it is represented as full of fish. The thought 
of food for oihera lies underneath this figure. 
Just as abundance of wine was left at the marriage- 
feast, and twelve baskets of fragments from the 
feeding of the five thousand, so the expression a 
« very great multitude of fish " in the once dead 
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sea, indicates the exertion of a living influence im- 
parting life, food, and strength to others. The 
*' fishers of men" stand npon the margin of this 
changed sea, and gather in the living sonls for the 
Lord's great harvest 

Beader, let me ask you before I go farther, have 
you measured the waters? Are you in them) 
Have you passed from death unto life % Are you a 
new creature in Christ Jesus 1 Have you been bom 
twice? You have been bom once — as a natural man; 
have you been bom a second time as a spiritiud 
man ? Your first birth, in everything relating to 
God, is a failure. If it were not so — if you could 
possibly be saved by any improvement of your 
present state, our Lord would never have said, 
" Ye must be bom again" Header, where are you 
standing? Are you in Christ or out of Christ! 
Which? Solemnly would I press the question 
again and again on your soul, ''Have you been 
born twice f '* 

And if you are undoubtedly in Christ where are 
you, I ask again? Only up to the "ancles," or 
"swimming" in this river of life? Which? Oh 
ye who are standing in only "ancle" deep grace, 
hear your Lord speaking from heaven bidding you 
" onward ! " On, on, stand not still I If you do, 
you will go back. No, you cannot stand stilL It 
must be either forward or backward. Beader, 
how is it with you ? 
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And if you are a Christian indeed^ are you ever on 
the banks of this river of life gathering in the fishi 
Are you a soul-gatherer? If you are not striving 
with all your strength to win souls to Christ, eon 
you be in Christ yourself % No, you cannot Let 
men say what they please, the Word of God con- 
tains no such doctrine. Its one unvarying testi- 
mony is this, you are a " soul-gatherer " yourself, or 
else there is no life in you ! 

Before we pass on to notice the " fruit for meat " 
and " the leaf for medicine " produced by this river 
of life, mark one solemn truth : '' but the miry places 
of the dead sea, and the marishes thereof, and that 
which shall not be healed (margin) shall be given to 
salt" (ver. ii). The view taken of salt here is not 
that of its seasoning properties, but as the foe of all 
fruitfulness, life, a^d prosperity. From it we learn 
that the dead sea will retain marshes and swamps 
that will not be made wholesome. The ground is 
covered with a* thick crust of salt The living water 
cannot penetrate them, and so they are given over 
to their own natural condition. Encrusted with 
salt they are, and so will they be left This is the 
condition in which all will be left who reject these 
living waters. They will be given over to their own 
sinful condition. " Filthy, they will be filthy still ; 
unjust, thQy will be unjust stilL" " Given over to 
salt ! " How terrible the figure ! The sinner is left 
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io liis own choice. Opportunities gone for everl 
Encrusted with salt — " Where the worm dieth not, 
and the fire is not quenched," for " every one shall 
be salted with fire." Eejecter of God, sinner still 
unsaved, how it should make thee tremble 1 

We have been considering the living waters, let 
us look further at what they produce. "By the 
river upon the bank thereof, on this side and on 
that side, shall grow all trees for meat^ whose leaf 
shall not fade, neither shall the fruit thereof be con- 
sumed : it shall bring forth new fruit according to 
his month ; and the fruit thereof shall be for meat, 
and the leaf thereof for medicine" (ver. 12). 
Spiritual life is not only thirsting, it is hungering 
also — " Blessed are they that do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness, for they shall be filled ; " " I am 
the living bread which came down from heaven ; he 
that eateth of this bread shaU live for ever." And 
here again we are presented with the great truth of 
abundance — abundance for all times and all places. 
If the living waters are so deep that the believer 
can swim in them, the trees bearing fruit are " very 
many" (ver. 7) — "aU trees." How many is not 
stated, for no figures can count them. Moreover, 
they are "on this side and on that side," — wher- 
ever the needy one may be found. It is fruit for 
every month — ^for all times, all seasons, and under 
all circumstances. It is fruit that nothing can 
" consume." Time cannot change it, sorrow and sin 
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cannot touch it, change that stamps all things else 
can never change this. And, lastly, it is "new 
fruit" — ever fresh, ever strengthening, ever sus- 
taining. Wondrous fruit, growing on the hanks of 
this river of life ! Blessed are all they who, day by 
day, and hour by hour, stretch out the hand of faith 
to eat of this fruit 

Nor is this all. "We need not only the " living 
water" to drink, and the "new fruit" to eat, but 
we need also the " leaf for medicine." What dish 
eases sin has wrought in our world ! What sorrow, 
what crying, what tears ! " The whole creation 
groaneth and travaileth in pain ! " What shall 
touch the world's many maladies, stanch its bleed- 
ing wounds, and dry its weeping eyes 1 Here is its 
remedy. The leaf of this wondrous tree on the 
banks of the river of life. " Its leaf shall not 
fade." This leaf is ever green. Its healing power 
has never changed. It has healed the wounds and 
gladdened the hearts and homes of myriads ! It is 
still fresh as ever — " the same yesterday, to-day, and 
for ever ; " and wherever a sin-stricken or sorrow- 
ing soul is to be found there is this unfading leaf 
ever ready and at hand to heal t 

Who is this " river of life ? " Jesus. Who is this 
wondrous tree 1 Jesus. Who is this healing leaf ? 
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Jesus. He, and He only. Witli Him, everything. 
Without Him, nothing. 

Reader, swim in this river of life ! Eat of this 
" new fruit.". Use this " healing leaf." Thus wilt 
thou ever find Him to be " the chief of ten thou- 
sand, and the altogether lovely." Then wilt 
thou say in language that will carry thy whole 
heart with it, "Whom have I in heaven but 
Thee, and there is none upon earth I desire in com- 
parison of Thee." 

What, though before me it is dark, 

Too dark for one to see ? 
I ask but light for one step more^ 

'Tis quite enough for me. 

Each little humble step I take, 
The gloom clears from the next ; 

So, though 'tis very dark beyond, 
I never am perplex'd. 

And if sometimes the mist hangs doae, 

So close, I fear to stray, 
Patient, I wait a little while^ 

And soon it clears away. 

I would not see my further path, 

For mercy veils it so ; 
My present steps might harder be 

Did I the future know. 
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It may be that my path is rough, 
Thorny, and hard, and steep ; 

And knowing this, my strength might fail 
Through fear and terror deep. 

It may be that it winds along 
A smooth and flowery way ; 
But, seeing this, I might despise 



The journey of to-day. 



Perhaps my path is veiy short. 

My journey nearly done ; 
And I might tremble at the thought 

Of ending it so soon. 

Or, if I saw a weary length 

Of road that I must wend, 
Fainting I'd think " my feeble powers 

Will fail me ere the end.'' 

And so I do not wish to see 
My journey, or its length : 
Assured that, through my Father's love, 

Each step will bring its strength. 

I 

Thus, step by step, I onward go, ' 

Not looking far before ; 
Trusting that I shall always have 

Light for just '' one step more." 
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